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friend, maſter Thomas May, vpon 
his Comedy, The Heiye, 


TY Heire being borne,was in hiz tender age 
. & Rockt inthe Cradle ofa prinate Stage, 
Where lifted up by many a willing hand, 
Thechila doth from the firſt day fairely ſand, 
Since, haxing gathered ſtrength, be dares preferre 
Hi feps into the publicke Theater 
The World: where he di/paires not but to find 
eo doome from menmore ablegbut leſſe kind. 
1 but his Yfher amet if my word 
Hay paſſe, 1 dare be bound he will afford 
Things muſt deſerne awelcome,it well knowne 
Such as beſt writers would hane wiſht their owne. 
Ton ſnall obſerne his words mnorder meete, 
Ad often ſtealing on, with equallfeete 
Slide into equall numbers,with ſuch grace 
Axeach word bad beene moulded for that place. 
Tor fhall perceine an amorons paſſion,ſpun 
Into ſo ſmooth a web,as bad che ſunne, 
When be purſu d the ſwiftly flying Maid, 
{onrtea her in ſuch language ſve had ſtaid, 


A lone ſo well expreſt maſt be the ſame, 

The Anthor felt bimſclfe from his faire flame, 
The whole plot doth like it ſelfe diſcloſe 
Throngh the fine Alts,as doth a Loeketl at co: : 
With letters, for till emery one be knowne, . 
The Lock 14s faſt as if you had fenna more, 
And where his ſportitie Muſe doth draw athrea | 


Of mirth, chaſt Matront may not biuſh toreade, - 
A}; 7 hus 
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The Epiſtle Dedicato r y. 


Thus hane | thought it fitter to rencals 
My want of art (deare friend) then to con ceale 
eMylowe. It did appeare 1 did not meane 
So tocommend thy well-wrought Comicke- 
As men might tudge my aune rather to be, 
To gaine praiſe to my ſelfe, then Lone it tinees 
Ti21gh I cangine thee none but what they haſt 
Deſern'd, and what muſt my faint breath outlaſ?. 
Tet was this garment ( though 1 skilieſſe be 
Topake thy meaſure)onely made for thee, 
And if1t prone to ſcant, "tu cauſe the ſinſſe 
Natare allow'd me,was not large exongh. 


Thomas Carew 
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The Names of the A&ors. 


Virro, Anold rich Count, 
Polimetes, An 9/d Lord, 

Eugenio, His ſowne. 

Leucothoe, His Dawphter. 

Roſcio, His man. 

Euphues, Another Lord, 
Philocles, His forne, . (locles, 
Clerimont, A gewt/emanyfriendto Phi- 
Franklin, Anold rich gentleman. 
Luce, His dawghter. 

Franciſco, AJjeng man, 

Shallow, A foobſ» Gentleman. 
Nicanor, AA Conurtier. 

Matho, A Lawyer 

Pſecas, A waiting Gentlewomane 
A Parſon, 

A Sumner. 

A Conſtable and Watch. 

Seruants.. 
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d) ; 
It rologus. 


Vaicions friends, zf what ſhall heere be ſcene 
May taft your ſencezor ope your tickled fpleene, 
Onr Author has bis wiſh, he does not meane 
To rub your ganules with a ſatyricke ſceant, 
IVor toyle your brainesto find the fuſtianſence, 
Of thoſe poore lines that canuot recompence 


| Thepaines of ſtudy, Comedies ſaft ſtraine 


Should n2t perplexegbut recreate the brane; 

His ſtrame is (nchghe hopes, he dares not ſweare, 
That hereferres to your indicions care, 

Our Author knowes,and therefore daret not aunt, 
No foole ſohatefall as the Arrogant. 
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ANEX CELLENT 


COMEDY CALLED. 
the Hare. * 


Enter Polimetes, Rojcie. 

"RI Ro. My Lord. ;. 
Pol. Haſtthou ivulg'd the newes _ | 
That my ſonge dy dat Athens, Refe Yeamy: Lord,. 
With euery circumſtance, the timegthe place, 
And manner of hisdeath z that it is belee'd 
And told for newes with as pune | 


Pol. 
Followes my part, I mult e: 
Not viuall, nec like a wellle 
For hisdead father, oral 


But ina | 
Weepe like a 4 crfor his onely ſanne, - 
Is not <chathes had ha, Reſeio? 
Ro. Ob Q pRey Leg 

Not for your skilly haznot your Lordſhip ſcene 
A player perſonare Teronimo? . 

Pol. By ti'ma(ſetistruc,] haue ſeen the knaue paint grief 
In ſuchalively celour,thatforfille _ 
And ated paſſion he has drawne true:teares 
From the ſpeRatorseycs,Ladycsin the boxes! | 


Kepttime with ſighes, and teares to his {fadaccents C 
As had hetruely bin chic Fa man he feeiad, - 
Well then 1le neere diſÞairezbut tell me thau - 


Thou that haſt (1 benno priuy tomy: boſome, 
How will chis projet cake?> 
B 


p Antxcellent Comedy 
| Roſe. Rarely my Lord, 

| Even now my chinkey,l ſee your Lordſhips heuſe 
4 Haunted with ſuitors of the noblcſt ranke, 


And my yong Lady your ſuppoſed Heire 
| Tir'd more with woing then the Grecian Queene 


in thelong abſenceofher wandring Lord, | 
here's nota ruinous nobility 
Tn all chis kingdome, bnt concciues a hope 
Now to rebuild hisfortunescn this match. 
Pol. Thoſearenot they I looke for,no,my nets 
Are ſpread for other gametherichand greedy _ 
Thoſe that haue wealth enough,yer gape for more 
They are for re, Ro Others will come my Lord, 
A'l forts of fiſh will prefſe ypon your nets, 
Then in ycur Lordſhips wifedomeit mult lic 
Tocull the greatones,andreicdt the frie, _' 
Pol. Nay feare not that,there's none ſhalf haue accelſle 
To ſee my daughterzor to ſpeake to her, 
But ſuch as _—_ and ayme to catch. 
Ro, Theielt will be, my Lord,when you ſhall ſee 
How your aſpiring ſujtors will put on 
\ Theface of greatneſle,andbely their fortunes 
. Conſume themſelues in ſhew, waſting like Marchants 
| Their preſent wealth in rigging a fayre ſhip 
For ſome ill venture de yoyage,that vndecs vm, 
Here comesa youth with letters fromthe Court, 
Bought of ſomefaucurite at ſuch aprice 
| As will for ever ſinke him yet alas 
| Aall's to no purpoſc,he mult looſe the prize, 
Po/. This was aielt well thoughe ofgthe conceie 
Will feed me fat, with ſport that it ſhall make, 
Beſides the large aduentures it brings home 
Vnto my daughter. How now. enter ſeruant 
Ser, My Lord,Count Yirro is cometo ſeeyou. 
Po/. Condud him in; Sogſo, it takesalready 
See Roſcio lee, this is the very man 
My project aymd at,the rich Count that knowes 


tt. i re ee th. 


No 


/ 


No end of his large wealth, yer gras more | k. 
There was no loadſtene could attrat 
His lron heart, for could beauty have moy'd him, 


Nature has beeneno d to _— 
Count. 
Emer  —_ Jervo, 


ButI muſt co my 
Fir. Is your Lorda ſleepe? Re. No Sir, 
I thinke not, my Lord,Count Firre. 
Uir. How doe you Sir. 
Po/. I do intreat your-Eerdihip pardon z ivy gricke 
and _ want of ſleepe haue made mee at this time vn» 
mannerly,not fit to entertaine pr worth... 
Vir Alas Sir] know your 
Ro. T was that herkrchryon hlcher, afide, 
Vir. Y'haue loſta worthy anda hopefilifonne, 
But heauen thatalwayes giues,will ſometimes take 
Andthac the beſt, there is no left ve 
Tocureſuch wounds as theſe but nce, 
There's no diſputing with the as ofheauen, P 
But ifthere were, in what tould youaccuſe- -- 
Thoſe power thatelſchanebeend ſo libenallto you, 
And left you yetone we ac 
A faire ne. vertuous « 
Roſ; Now 1 is 1 Do 
Vir. Your nor your 
from that ar blood naten IN 
glad poſtericic, thinke on that my'L 
Po/, Nay heaven forbid Iſhouldrepine «that the 
Juſtice of thoſe powers ordainc,it hay pleaſd: | 
Themto confine my'careonely toone,andto 
Sec her: Well beftowdiis all a combert now! 
Mult looke for, but fithad pleafd heauen that 
My ſonneah my Exgene, - - . be werpey. 
Vir. A\23good Gentleman. | 
Ref. Fore heaven he does itrarely. = 
"Vir, But Sir,tememiber your loiſe,tomtaniher pot « 


Danghter,lct net your gricfefor the dead make- 
B 2 


You © 


# * " , k 


An exertion; Contedy 
| You forget thewags ,whoſe hopeizanuiforturies'.: * 


'Depend vpon your ſafety, 71.7 
| | " [pon pombe #1 11 1 l* 
| 1 Ref, Vnlelleghey: werebaſtards,and for them to 1:31 1/; 
By Doubt but ke-hazgxdone aotherLovdido,. - 1 1; | 1:14 
us Pol. And therefore cannattell what, tis 16 looſe 
| A ſonne, 2 good fnanc,and at onely-ſonne. 

| Jir. I would,my Lord, could & well ts - 


: As 1 can take compaſſion of your griete., We) 
| You ſhould ſoohe hndeangdicy. 7 + i ob i 14 
| Po Pray Pardon ine my Lord;1f1 GD falſe "Ho 
ward you-at this time, if iz-pleaſe ponvinephenln after 
you ſhall be welcome, ... 
Var. You would fainefleepe my Lord, le thomy leque 
heauen ſend yolcomiorty 1 ſhall make bold MES. $6 


viſite you,. : r (335010 £9 I 
Pol. You ſhalt be enki loatae:- 12 orla Bi, 
Wait on my Lordout there, | ;2*/ 3 OXW Varros 
| . Honowhes 0 04 : | 
| Will not this GQdgeon-bite?: -Re, No doubreay Lond, | 
So fairea be mnanne he LT 
|  Po., And ſuchgonei#hey heeuer lou'd © a ri: f 


| The beauty ofmy girle,but thats not it 
| Can draw the carth bred _—_— his groſle ſoule 


Golds the. at » ITY | \? 
nh jected kag 52409 4k 


| With which He 
| I make him faſten, and hcion like : | 4 
| For hislou'd:luno-graſpeanetypty clowd. -: 
Rf. How (tandstmy yong Lady: 4 affected co him, 

Pol. Thereigallthe difficulty.y we muſt win ker to loue. 
him, I douhe the pacuiſh, Gyile will chinke-him. co - 


od, he's well neere threeſcare: in this bufinedſe 1 niuft - 

leaue ſomewhat to thy wit and care ,- prayſc him vaping 

all meaſure, | 
Re: Your Lordſhip cuet found me truſty. 1 

| | Po/. {thou Aa] will make thee happy. '  exennt 


By 


Emer Phatesles, Clermont. 
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-Bbso: chch HUEHReſſes:!! dk, ; Nivy 
By hisd kr aUEAvEd $\i36 515 
Shenceden&glotleahitfnanuem ft He," l hey 
Her benaxerhaktioame anne 2128 5) 
Toaukeaking whe 4d p [0 - 
Whatin loue Clermont, lay my liferis ſo, 5 220k 
Thos/avildlt; Grown (i 5h Uſe} - 


. Cler.:dkaoigindi; bir Nenelien Tips | 
But if thoutawſth lwouldtnory | | 
Abirting cd di, DR PRE Place 


on ne ig ſh of her would melt 


i haue —_—_ on'efl 2 Atid twill 7 
curing, Ta here 


Trot that ſame bop ge 1 ob es 
ay 67 Aw, 
rem n Ev 


"CWP. = 21 
" Lge on to be briefs, I-will ion 4 
a ur ancienſefathers; ws- ew ts ſpo- 


of:in:the Authentitke Hiſdorics: of tie: Armadls - 
du Gagto;Pareſtnius,/tHe=K rd Tere; orthe witty 
Knight DolfiQuizordela ebraue me 


neither Enchanemerts;Gy zi, Wikd-hnils horflockesof 


ſheepe could vanquiſh, are e made the gee of tryums 
ing love. 7p 


? tatnwof Sir Guy 
| for the lone 


Cler. Neither | 
for thefaire Phelis, nor thi 
of the beautious Eli Tit 


ofthe ingenious en 1 th 
of Scienns CAor diſdaineof che 


*4/. 
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will not ſo much.as namethem , nonot that excellent 


Mil treatiſe cf Tules Leucywritten by the Maſter of Art. . 
| l Phi, 1 wayld thou wouldell paſle ouer this paſſing 0s 
| ucrof Authors, and ſpeake thincawne 
Cter, Whyxhen to gs Irbinke a Louerlookes 


| 

| 

| lkean Alle, _::; 

1: Phi, I can delccibehimbercybanie mp ſelfe, hcleckes 
l 

| 

| 


like a man that had ſitten vp at Cards all n night, or a ſtale 
Drunkard wakenedin the migdgeſt ofhis {lcepe. 


Cler, But Philsclery I wopld nat Ah Rong this Les 


| dy,ſhehasa beyitching lookss;r: (+ wy 
| Phi. How dareſithoy yenture man, whaeſtran ge medi? 


cine haſt thou found, Owdpecretaughtit chee, Ldoube [ 
-y guelle thy remedy,for loys,gyeto-a bewdy houfeor io, iſ 
E | | not ? _ Cer. Faith, and(hat's a good, wey; 1 can tell 
| we yonger. brathers.are DEaglnge K, alas wee net 
fallin love and chooſe-whom weelike þelt/, -weekene ne 
TJoyntures for vmngas you bleſt heires canthave, _ + 
Phi, Well I hauc fond you Sir,and pricbee rel mefhow 
got'(tchou W! t: 
Cler. Why | can, want no Render, Liyein the Conti: 


bles houſe, Phi, And mere APY whoorehy authority, 
But Cler:z:ont, doubt this P : 


That thou | raiſe je fomeilfououred Wench 
Whom thou wouldſt haue me laugh at Recommending | 
| Cher. By heauca I ſpoke incarneli;truſt yourcyeay, / :!'. | 
| Ie ſhew you her, Phi, How canftthoudoeitt / | | 

| Thou know'ſt this Ladicsfather is to mine 

A deadly enemy, nor is his houſe, | | ] 
Opento any of our kindred. Cler,” That'sno matter, | 
My lodging's the next doogggothis Lords houje,”! ... 
And my backe Windowlooukes. into his Ggrdens 

| There euery morhjpgfaire 
(For ſo 1 heare her aam pos way 
Ta pes he ſanſcsmak os COIs 

| Co ke on brighterthen hex _ 
| Pi, Well [ willſecher then, © 


"of 
\ ; 
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" "called the Herre. 


Enter Franc, Fam, Lace grids 


ow Yet 'V her lake be aduiſed bettesSie, 
«xk, [mpudent Raſcall,canſt looke me ith face, 
And know how thou halt wrovg'd me,thqu haſt 
Diſhonoured my Daughtor, whoore on her. 
France. Gentte Sir, 23 ® 
The wrong my loue has made tq yourkive Dapgher 
argon ora ogy. pm poet, 
Buti on fc ay d Ji) 1 
Widow Shcngid, ha her«- 'Þ ION 
axk. Marry ber, ſhe haga.hoc h ofchat, marry a 
nn [oincurecanſt thou eher? .. 
beg Sir 1 ampeoreLmult co "1 


has Ji 
Dab Yoblehyo6 bennnhet ljveare 


wed , 

Was the goin of my trye ve bl T z- 

It was her evncompounded | 

Heer ſelfe without addition that I leu'd, 

Which ſhall for cucr inmy Gghtqut 
Alt other worhens fortuncs,end 

,as greatan leonld with, 


And were I | cp 
aduancement,gno fuck] NP 


My ſelfefor 
As oem inequality ſhould land 
Betwixt our laues. oe.” 
Luce. Good Father heare me, DIC 
Frask. -Dolt thou net bluſ-co.call me et 
Ile make thee an exarpple, | | 
Lace. Butheare me 
Sir, my ſhame will be your owne. | 
Frank, No morel fay,Frexci/co leaue my. houſe, charge 
Youcome not heere. Fraxc, I muſt obey and will, : 
Deare Lysce be conſtant, Lace. Till death 
Exit Franciſco» 
Frark, Here's a fine wedding towards,the 
Bridegroome when he comes for bra b kts 


Shall 


tis his; but harke 3 he'is c ings thedrebhe Malight, 
"Uankedearibinlintiins 


An extellemt Comedy" 
Shall find her great withchild by another man, 
Paſſion a me'mition;hdwhane you hid it.ſo. long? 


Luc, Fearing y your anger Sir,1 {triu'dto hideit. 

Frank, "BMeit y more then;or be.dann bs | 
Hideierill Sbathwbemarriedibehes) | 
And then tet kinidehis worktz! 11 12s pos oy 


Lu. Sir I ould nklrrabghid, T7 #8 | 
Frank, Wron him, there becgrearLadies haue done 


the lik&rag' to ſeea bride with childe. 4 3; 
Ln, Good Sir. :”' ” "Js 3 Tl 


Frank, Then b& wilkykaptwchits co-him. 's; The arkch 
man;tother s a beggar.” 'EM* Tdare riovSir. MIL 20rHiV7 
Frank. «Dot? hoſhall fther it: / , SER 


touch wo Shejo!- 
Tt-cobim',: weelb out 


£ 
- S$YDDBe1 


Ln, He knowes ener 
Fravh. Thats one 


ſweare tht! wilt does) 
{weare quickly, "Bp." does 15 v.25 106} 594 5:1 
Frank. Go ſtep ahdcntoomemhenthy que is.,.thou 
ſhalthearevs talke, -'- ! ? : Luceafas, * 
| Entar Shalliwpioh OMe ot Ei: 5:0 
Sha. MorroW'Farker;? + ==> ELOEINPEE TH. ar 
welcome,you Flr ee ippuind 
Sha. My Taykt' « wart butis my 
Bride a ” ate! be EN ole 5 
Fraxk, Yes longago , but you and [itt ralke alittle, 
ſend i mn your Muſttke. BAS 
- Sha. Gowait withloandiell inefuher did ſhe "—_ 
Thinkeitloag till] came, Fr  ;Iroareant | 
Her ſhe did,ſhe loues:you not alircle,s: 
Sha, Nay that I dare ſweare} iches 
Talks of her #&ion.'" Frank," Whyrb 
Were mairyed, Sha.” I meane;mnitheway 
Ofhonelly fathet.” Fyan. Nay that I doube, 
Yong wits loue tobetry ing,and to fay 
Truth! ſee not how'#wormn candeny anan . 
Ot your youtharid perſon vpon thuſctearmes, 


uen'me riiany 
\ "many & 


”% = 


Youle 


ealled the Heire, 


Youlenot be knowne ontnow, Shai, Thaue lift 
Her or ſo. Fras. Comecome, I know you arc no 
Foole,l ſhould thinke you avery Ale,nay [ tell 
You plainely,I fhould be loth to marry my 
D-ughterto you ifI thought you had not tride 
Herin fo long acquaintance,but you hane tride 
Her, and ſhe poore ſoule could not deny you. 

Sha. Ha ha hz. Frek. Faith tell me ſonnegtis but a 
Merry queſtion,ſhe's yours, Sha. Vpon my 
Virginity father. Frank, Sweare not by that, 

Ile nerebelecue'you. She. Why then as I am 
A Gentleman I never did it that I remember. 

Frank. bl) wp remember, oh iſt thereabouts. 

Lac. Heeletake itvpon himpreſently. 

Frank, Youhaue beene {6 familiar with her, 

You haue forgot the times, but did you neuer 
Come in haltc fudled,and thenina kinde humour, 
Catered quis neſrits 

She. Indeed I was wont to ſerue my mothers maides 
{fo when came halfefoxt as you ſayd, and then next mor» 
wearer” ugh co my ſelfe. Tthoughe 9, ave cid 

Frunk. y there it goes , te to. have chi 
you ſonne Shafow, I knew what you had done, tis 
too apparant, I would not.haue people take notice of 
ie, pray God ſhe hide her great belly as ſhe goes to Church 
today. Sha, Why fatheris ſhe with child? | 
| Kyank, As if you knew.not that, fie, fie, Ieaue your dil- 
ſembliognow-. She. Sureitcannot be mine. 

Frank, How's this, you would not make my daugh- 
ter a whore,would you? this is but to try if you can (lirre 
my choller,your wits have (trange trickes,do things over 
night when you are merry , and then deny vm, Bur ſtay, 
here ſhe comes alone,ſtep aſide, ſhe ſhall not ſeevs, 

they flep «ſide. 

Ls. Ah my deare Shalowthouncedſt not have made 
Snch haſt, my heart thou knoweſt was firme enough 
Tothce,but I mayblamemy _ fond louc, R 

That 


j*8,%\ 


An excellent Comedy 

That could notdeny thee. | 

Shal. She's with child indeed,ic Twels, 

Fran.Y ou would not belceve megtis 8 poed wench, 
She docs it handſomely. Lac. But know jf 
Thou had(t bin thy felfe,thou wouldſt neerchane 
Off:red it,twas drinke that made thee, 

Shat. Yes fure,] was drunke when I did ic,for [ had 
Forgotir,] lay my literwill prove a girle 
Becauſe twas gotin drinke, 

£*, ] am aſhamd to ſceany body. 

Frank, Alas poore wretch, po coinfort her,Lyce. 

$hal. Swect heart,nay neuerbee aſhamd, 1 was a little 
roo haſty, but Tile make thee amends, weele bee marryed 
preſently. | OOEDOS 

Fran. Be cheery Lace, you were man andwife before, 
ic wanccd but the ceremony of the Church, and chat ſhall 
be preſently done. ; | 

Shal. | 1, ſweet heart,as ſoone as maybe, — - © 

Frank, But now Tthinkeont fone Show, your wede 
_ muſt notnow bepublicke,as weentended je,” + * © 

Shal. Why lo? | Stk > TA 

Frank. Becauſe I would not hauc people take rioriceof 
this faule, weele gots Church, onely we'three, the Mini. 
ſer and the Cleark;thats witneſſes enough, fo the time be. 
ing vnknowne,ptople willthinke you were marryed be- 


re. 

Shal. But will it ſtand with my worſhip to be married 
in priuate. | 

Frank, Yezzyes,the greatelt do ie,when they have bene 
nibling before hand , there is no other way to ſauce your 
brides credite. Shat. Come lcts abour it preſently, 

Fank. This is cloſd vp beyond our wiſhes, 

Exennt, manet Ince. 

Lac, Iam vndone, valefle,thy wit Frenciſco, 
Can find ſome meanes to free me from this foole, 
Who would have thought the ſot could be ſo groſle 
To takevypon him what he neuer did, 


To 
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To hisowne ſhame, le ſend romy Frenciſeo, 
And I muſt looſe _ time,for Lode 
If not deliuered from thiploathed bed, 


—— — 
_ hit 


Adtus ſccundus.. 
Emer Philocles,Cleriment at the windew, 


Cley. E E P bulecle ts, yanders that 
That often vailes thefaire' 
And this her viuall howre,ſhedle not belong, 
Then thou Away" canner 
Ere bleſtthine eyes before. 

perbono ry would ſee herionce, 
Were butco try thy iudgement Clerenwonts 

kr. And when thoudeeſt, remember what Iitold thee, 

i _ not be ſo ficke, bur ſoft lookets thy heart,” 
Yonder ſhe comes, and thats her Woman. + 


Te bearesthe name of Gatto hetation boys - | 
That loſthimſelfe by lauipp:ofhimſclie, : - 
Who viewingin ire and erifiall ſtreame 
Tholelipsthatcitichyhecould never kifſe, 
Doteson the ſhadow,whichto reach —_ 
Striuing,he drwones thus {i | 
For ay, 1 ſhadow the fairer 

Les.: Fiekie,T like wee <co (6 
A man to fall-inlone with hisowne Indow, | 


And died far loue, it is moſt ridiculsus.-' > ©: 
P/e, Madam I know now[have ofen eee j« 


Both 


"_— 
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Am excellext Comedy 


Both men and women court the looking glaſle 


With ſo much ſceming contentation, 
That I could thinke this cruc,nay weare it about vm 
As louers dotheir Miltreſſe counterfeic, 
Les. That's not for loue, but to correR their beauties 
Anddraw trom others admiration, 
For all the comfort that our faces vive 
Vato our {clues is but refle tion 
Of thatfaire'likeiag thatanother takes, 
Cler. I would we werealittle neerer ym 
We might but heare what talke theſe wenches haue 
When they are alone, ] warrantſomegood ſtuffe. * 
Phi, Tis happinetlc crcought'for me to ſee 
The motion of her lips, | 
Cler. I faith iſt chere abouts, 
Why Fbilecler,what loſtalready man, 
Strookedead with one poore glance, looke vpfor ſhame 
And tellmc howthou likeſt my iudgement now, 
Now thou doell ſee. | 
Phi, Ah Cleremoxt too well, 


Too well I fee whatl ſhall nevertaſte, 


Yon Ladies beautie:ſhe mult needs he cruell 


(Though her faire ſhapedery ir)to the ſonne 
Of him thatis her fathers enemy, - 


That, {leremont,that fatal! difference 


Checkesmy defire, ;and linkes my riling hopes, 
But loue's x torrent violent if Ape, Piel 0 
And I am deſperately mad :\[ miuſt 
] muſt be hers,orelſe I muſt not be. ' 
Cler, Containetharrpafſion that will elſe onerwhelme 
All vertuein you,all that is called man, 
And ſhould be yours,take my advice my heart 
My life to ſecond youylet vs conſult, 
You mayfind time to ſpeake to her and woe her. 
Phi. May,nay I will in ſpiceofdeſlinie, 
Let women andfaint hearted fooles complaine 
In languiſhing diſpayre, a manly loue = 


Dareg 


©. 


called the Heave, 


Dares ſhew it ſe}fe andpreſle to his deſires 
Through thickelt troopes ofhorid oppolices, 
Were there a thouſand waking Dragons ſet 
To keepe that golden fruit: I would attempe 
To plucke and calte it,tis the danger crownes 
A braue atchieuement; what.ifI ſhould goe 
And boldly wooe her in ber fathers houſe 

In ſpite enmity,what could they fay? 

Cle. T were madnetle that not wiſedomeraſh attempts 
Betray the meanes, but neuer worke theend. 

Phi, She wauld nothatea man for louing her, 
Orifſhedid, better be once deemed 
Then live for cuer hapleſle. 

Cle. But take time, _ - 

The ſecond thoughts our wiſe men ſay are be(k. 

Ph. Delaye'sa double death,no I have thought 
A racanes, that ſtraight le put in execution, 

Ile write a Letter to her preſently, 
Take how it will, 

(e. ALctter,who ſhall carry it? 

Ph. Ile tell thee when I have done , haft thou Pen and 
Inke in thy Chamber, 

Cle. Yes, there is enevpon the Table, Ile ſlay here at the 
window, and watch whether ſhe ſtay or not, what a ſud- 
den change isthis, 

Les. Did not count Firropromiſeto be heare 
To day at dinner, | | 

P{e, Yes Madame that he did,and I dare ſweare 
He will not breake, | 

Les. Henceedes not, heisrich enough, vnlefſe 
Hee ſhould breakein knauery , as ſome ofour M:rchants 
doe now adayes. | 

P/e, Breake promiſe Madame I meane, & that he will not 
For your ſake,you know his bulineſle, 

Les. I would Idid not, he maght ſpare his patacs 
And that vnuſuall coſt, that he beſtowes 
In pranking vp IDE”. FIAE LnEs | 

2 Hee 
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An excellent Comedy 
He would not pleaſe his Taylor and his Barbar , 
For they got morefor your fake by their Lord 
Then they got thisewenty yeeres before, 

Leu, Ah Pſecas, Pſeces, can my father thinke - 
Thac I can loue Count Firre,one fo old 
(That were enough co makea match ynfit) 
But one ſo baſe, a man that neuer loued 
For any thing called geod,but droſſe and pelic, 
One that would never,had my brother liued 
Hauc mooued this ſute, no I can neuer loue him, 
But canſt thou keepe a ſecret firmely P/ecar. * 
P/e. Doubt me not Madame. | 
Lew, Well Ietcll thee then, 
1] loue, alas, I darenot ſay I lone him, 
But there's a yong and noble Gentleman, 
Lord Exphwesſonne,my fathers enemy, 
A man whom natures prodigaliry 
Stretchtcuen toenuy inthe making vp, 
Once froma Window my pleaſed eye beheld 
This youckfull Gallane#s hi rode the ſtrecte, 
On a cornetting Courſer,whoit ſeemed 
Knew his faire Axregarr with a proud diſdaine. 
Checkt the baſeearth, myfarher being by 
I ask't hisnamehe told me Philocler, 
The ſonneand Heyreof his great enemy: 
Tudge P/zcas then, how my devided breſ?, 
Suffered betweene two meeting contrarles, 54 
Hatred and Loue, but Loves a Reity, 
And muſt prevail againſt mortals, whoſe command 
Not /oxe himſclfe could cuer yet withſtand. 
Cle, What is the letter done already] ſee theſe Louers 
have nimble inventipns,but how will you ſendit, 
P-;, What a queffion's that, ſceſt thouthis one. 
Ce. Ahythen I ſee your drift, this ſtone muſt guide your 
Flecting Lexter in the Ayre, and carry it to that 
Faire Marke you ayrae at, 
Phi, Ha db her.” 


Ch. I 


Het hd wh 
Cl:.I think you would not hither with ſuch flonerarchis 
Lady looke to your ſlſe;he tharnow throwevone = 
Stone at you,hopes tohit you withtwo, 
Phi. Bur prethee tell mce what doeſtthinke this Letter 


may doe. 

Cle, WellT hope, 
Tisten to one this Lady ofthath ſcene you, 
You never lived obſcurein Syracuſe, 
Nor walk'd the ſtrectervnknowne,and who can tell 
What place you beare in herafeRions, * 
Lou'd or millik'd, if bad,thisletter ſent, 
Will make her fſhew her ie, 
Feare not a womans wity ſheele find aritnc 
Toanſwere your der Letter,ande 


What you Ihre? ſheſhonld,tlien ſe 
ke _ afairermake there. 
c my artne, 


Oh be as ng GodWrhovart great, 
And with that powerfull hand,that golden ſhaft 
That I was wounded,wound yon tender brett, 
There is no ſalvebut thitino aurefor me; = 
Cle. See what a wonder icficikes ym inhow'it ſhould 
come. 
Phi, Shccie wondermore to ſee what man itcomesfrom. 
Cle, Ilike her well, yet ſheisnotafraid ro open it: 
She (tarts, ftay marke her «Qion when ſhee hasread the 


boldly, 


Letter. 


She reades © 


cc a Bu ie wrovg thisLetter that ir came, 
From one tha! trembled to ſubſcribe his name, 
« Fearing ne hate, O let not hate deſcend, 
* Nor make you cruel} to ſovow'da friend, 
* If youle notpromilſcloue, grantbur acceſle, 
« Andlet me know my woesare paſt redrefſe, 


« Be juſt then beautious lodgrand likerhe ayes 


For were not that, I dareingage my lite, 
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An excellent Comedy 
 Condemne me nottill you haue heard my cauſe, 
* Which when you hauc,from thoſe fairc lips returne 
6 Ficher ray life in lone,or death in ſcorne, 
Yours or not, Philecler. 

Am lIawakeor dreamel, is it true 
Or docsm y flattering fancy but ſugpeſt 
VWhat I mott couet, 

P/e. Madame the words are there, 
He ſweareit canna be, nor beilluſion, 

Les. It is coo good for truth, 

Phi. Mocke me not fortune, 
She kilt it, ſaweſtchou her, by heauen ſhe kiſt ic, 

Cle, And with a looketharreliſht lauc, not ſcorne, 

Les, This Letter may be forged, I muchdelireto know 
the certainty, P/ecas thy heipe mult further me. 

P/e. llenot be wanting. 

Lew, Hcre comes my father,he muſt not ſee this. 

P/e. No nor your. tother ſweet heart, hee is with him 
yonder, - 


Enter Po/ametes, Virro, Roſecie. 


Pol. Nay noble Count you arctoo old a Souldicr 
To take a maides firſt no,for a deniall, 
They will be nice atfirſt, men muſt packe 
That will obtaine, woc her my Lord and take her, 
You haue my free conſcntif yeu can get hers, 
Yonder ſhe walkes alone,goc comfort her, 

Unro Tledoc the belt I may,but we old men 

Are bur cold comfort, I thanke your Lordſhipsloue, 

Pol. I wonder Roſciothat the peeuiſh Girle 
Comes on ſo flowly on peſwalions 
That I can vic,do moouethe ſetting forth 
Count Umrroes greatnelle, wealth and dignity 
Scemes not to atfe her, Reſcro. 

Roſcro. 1 doubt the cauſe my Lord, 


Shee 


called the Heire. 
She would be wonneto loue him,ſhe has plac'd 
Alrcady her affeQtions orſome 6ther; 
Pok, How ſheuld I find itout Ref: Why thus my Lord 
Theres neuer man nor woman that ere loued, 
But choſe ſome boſomeftiend whoſe cleſe converſe, 
S weeten their ioyezzand eaſe their burdened minds 
Ofſuch a — ſecret, thus no doubt 
Has my yong Lady dene,and but het woman, 
Who ſhould it be,tis ſhe muſt out with it, 
Her fecrecy it wit cannot orereach, 
Gold fhall corrupt,leaue thatto me my Lord, 
But if her Ladies heart doe yet ſtand free 
And vtbequeath'd te any, your command 
And fathersiuriſdition enterpos'd 
Will make herlouethe Count,no kind of meanes 
muſt wanttodraw her. | 
Po/, Thou art my Oracle, 
My ——_— Soulc,my very being Roſcio, 
Walkeon and ſpeede whiltT but ſecond thee. 
. Cle. It nn om a your "ron 
ce how the old 'Ape fimugs vphis mou ps 
To ſcizethe bit. Ft x F 
Phi. He muſtnotifT live, 
But yet her farher bringshim that has the meanes 
That I ſhould ever want. 
Cle. If hedo marry her 
Revenge it nobly,make hima Cuckold boy, 
Phs, Thovielts thatfeeles it uot, lets 7s 
Cle. Stay, Ile not curſe him brietely for thy ſake, 
If thou doeſt marry her mayeſt thou be made 
A Cuckold without profic,and nere get 
An Office by _ uour at a Court, 
But may thy largeill gotten treatury 
Be] ene Per tough luſt, and thine owne gold 
Bring thee adulterers, ſo farewell good Count, 


Exennt Phioclcs: 


D Enter 
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An excollent Comedy 


Enter Sernaxt. 


Ser. My Lord, ther'sa Mellenger within 
Deſices accelle, has bulinefle of import, 
Which to n5 eare but yours he mult impart. 


Enter Engenie diſguiſed. 


Po/. Admithim, now friend,your buſinelle with me. 
Ser. If you be the Lord Polimetes: 
P ol. The ſame, | 
Enuge, My Lord, Icomefrem Athens with ſuch newes 
As [ dare ſay is welcome: though vnlooked for, 
Your ſonnc Ewgenio lives whom you ſo long 
Thought dead and mourn'd for. Ps#/, Howsliues. 
Emnge. Vpon my life my Lord I law him well 
Within theſe few dayes, 
Pol. Thankes for thy good newes, 
Towards him Roſcio,but now tell me frend 
Halt thoureucal'dthis newes to any man 
In Syracuſc but me. Es, To nonemy Lord, 
At cuery place where haue ſaid int towne, 
Enquiring for your Lordſhips houſe, I heard 
Theſe tragicke, but falſe newes,the _— 
I till conceald,though knew, intending 
Your Lordſhipseare ſhould drink it. 
Pol.. Worthy friend. 
Inow mult thanke your wiſedome as your lone 
In this well carried aRion, Ile requite it, 
Mecane time pray vic my houſe,and till continueyour 
Silencein this bulinetle, Reſeio make him welcome,and 
Part aslictlefromhim as you can for fear. 
Ro.,. Thinkeit done,my Lord. 
Pol. Pſecas come hither. 
Ver, Belike your (clfeglet not a cruell doome 
Pailethoſe faire lips, that neucr were ordain'd 


To 


=_ 
- 


called the Heire. 
To kill, but to reuiue. Lex. Neither my Lord 
Lycsin the power to doe, 
Fir, Yes ſweete to me. 
Whom your ſcornekils, and pitty will reuiue. 
Lew, yen <00 Ray | 
n 


Vir, And foamlT, ifner relicu'd by you. 

Lew. Twerepridein me, my Lord, to thinke it fo, 

Bir. Tam your dennis Les. Then my Lord, 
lar £95, commny freedomecan I give, 
Tis that that Captiues moſt deſires, and that 
You ſhall command, y'arefree from me my Lord, 

Fir. Your beauty contradiAts that freedome Lady, 

Po/.come nebleCouut, I muſt for this rimeinterrupt you 

Youle finde time enough within to talke. 
Uir. [le wait vpon your Lordſhip, exexnt minet Enge, 
Enge. Thus in diſguiſe I have diſcouer'd all, ( /obw. 
And found the cauſe ofmy reported death, 
Which did at firſt amaze me,but tis well, 
Tistodraw on the match betweene my liſter 
And this rich Count, heaven grant it be content 
As well as fortune ts her,but I feare 
She cannot louc his age,howit ſucceedes 
I fall perceive,and whilſt vnknowne I ſtay, 
I cannot hurt the proieRzhelpe I may, Ew. 


Enter F ranciſco, Sumner . 


Fren. This will make good worke for you in the ſpirituall 
Court, Sbakew isa rich man. Sww. I marry Sir, 
Thoſcarethe men we looke for,ther's fomewhat 
To be got, the Court has many bulineſles at this 
Time,but they are little worthya few neug 
Women got with child by Seruingmen or 1o,{carce 
Worth the citing. Fra. Do not their Maſters get 
Vm with child ſometimes, Swuww, Yes ng doubr,but 
They haue got a trick coput vymoffypon their 


Men, andfor a little portion faue their 
| D 2 Owne 
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An excellent Convedy 
O wne creditsz beſides, theſe priuate marriages 
Are muchout ofwur way, we cannot know when 
There is a fault, Fran. Well,theſe are no 
Starters | warrant you, Shallow ſhall not deny it,. 
Andfor the Wench ſhe neede-not confeſſeirſhe his © 
A markethat will betray her, Swm, Ithanke you 
Sir tor your good intelligence, I hope tis certaine, 
Franc. Fearcinot thats is your citation ready, | 
Sum. I haucit heere,” Franc. Well ſtepaſide,and come 
when I call, Ihearevm comming. Exit Sunsxer, 


Enter Franklin, Shallow, Lice, Parſon, 

Frank. Set forward there, Frenci/co what make you here, 

Franc. | cometo claime my tight, Parſon take Lode, 
Thou art the Author of adultery 5 
Ifthou conioynethis couple, ſhee's my wife. 

Frank, you {aucebox\ Sha, Father, I thought ſhekiad 
beene mine, I hope T ſhall nocloofſe ber thus, . | 

Frank. Franciſco, dare notto interruptve, for | ſweare 
thou ſhalt endure the Jawesextremity abs 
For thy preſumption. Fraxc, doe your worft,I feare not, 
1 was contraftedto her. PFruy, "Whar witnellc haue you. 

Franc. Heauen is my witnefle, whoſe imperia!leye ſaw 
our contrat, Shal. Whatan Alle is this to talke of cons 
trafting , hee that withgeta wench, muſt make her big- 
ger as | haue done, and notcontraR. 

' Franc, Sir.youare abus'd. | why 

Shal. Why ſo. Franc, The wife you goe to marry is 
with child,and by another. Shal. A goodielt yfaith, make 
me belceue that. Frave. How comes this foole potleſt, he 
neuer toucht her I dare ſweare, 

ne No more Frazciſcoas you will anſwere it, 
Parſon ſet forward there, Franc. (tay, 


. 
" 


% 


Ifthis will not ſuface, Sumner come forth, 
Frank, A Sumner, we areall betraid-. Enter Sumner, 


Sum. God ſaue you all, I thigk you guelle my bulinetle, 
| Theſe 
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calledthe Heis , 

Theſe are to citeto the ſpirſtoall Court OE OO 

You maſter Sbabov,and you miſtretſe Las. IR 

Aike'not the cauſe, fortis apparatthere, |, -*/ 

A'carnall'co copulation, avte m4tyi _—Ow_ DS 
'"Peuuk, This was a barre vnlookt for: ſpitefull Franiſes 
mY Injorious Fravkfin,could che lawts diuine, . 

Or humane ſuffer,ſuch an ſmpiousat,, 


That thou ſhouldtt cake'mytruc Ea =E : 


Par. Iletakem leave, ther&sn 
Frenk, Farewell good maſter Parſov. exit Parſop. 
Frank, Franciſco canſt thon'fay thou euer Ioued(t my 

daughter,and wouldſt thou thus diſgrace her openly. 
Franc. No,I would win her thus, 
And did you hold her credit halfe ſodeare 
As I,or hercontent, you would rot thus. 
Take her from me,and thruſt hey "e2s he wi... 
On thisrich foole, - MM 
Sha. You arevery bold with the Sis, - - 
Franc. Let me haue newes what tia We PRYT 
| Zoe, Elſclet medie. exit Fr 
- Frink. This was your' Sole Lotegit had beene. 
VnpUuſlible he ſha! als etchatie knowne the time * 
Sv tals el{&bnt1le take anorder nexttime 
For you babling, * 
Sha, Whats the matterfather, Fran. We may 
Thanke you for ir,this was your haſte that will | 
Now ſhame vs all, you muſt bedoing a fore your 
Time. She, Twas but a tricke of youth father, 
Frank, Andthrerefore now you muſt eene ſtandin a 
White ſheete for all to gazeat. Sha. How, 
I would beloathyo wearea ſurplelſc now, tis a 
Diſgrace the houſe ofthe Shallowes neuer knew. 
D 3 Fran. 
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An extellent Comedy 
Fran. All the is,officers may be brib'd,and fo they 

CR ——_— forys to liucin clſe. * 
Shal. You ſay true father,if twere not for corruption, e« 

very poore raſcall thight haue iuſtice as well as one of vs, 

and that werea ſhame, excunt Shal. Luce 
Frank. This was a cunning ftratagem well layd, ... 

But yet Frawciſcoth'haſt not won the prize: 

What ſhould I do,I muſt not let this cauſe 

Proceed co tryall inthe open Court, | 

For then my daughters oath will caſt the child 


Vpon Franciſcs :no,] hauc found abetter, 


T will bcforethe next Courtday prouide 
Some needy Parſon,onc whoſe 


' Shallmake tim feare no Cannons, he marry 


My daughter to rich Shallow,when tis done 
Our gold ſhall make « ſilence inthe Court, Exx1 


| Enter Philocles, Pſecas, 


P/e, I mult returne your anſwere to my Lady, 


lecell ker you YE come. Pbi/, Come, 
c 


And ſucha Angell call; I ſhould forget 
All Officesof Naturegall 19t Men 

Wiſh in their ſecond ory, open ſuch aduty 
Commend my ſernice to her,and to you | 

My thankesfor-this kind Mcſlage. exit Pſeear, 
I necuer breath'd till now, neuer till now now 

Did my life reliſh ſweeteneſſe,breake not heart, 


 Cracke not yee feeble Miniſters of nature 


With inundation of ſuch ſwelling ioy, 
'Togreat to beare without expreſlien: 
The Lady writes that ſhe has knowne melon 

y ſight,and lou'd me,and ſhe ſcemes to thanke 
Her | ſhe loucs,and is belou'd againe, 
She ſpeakes my very thoughts,by heaucn tis ſtrange 
And happy when affeQtions thus can meetey 
Shefurther writes at ſuch an houre to day, 


| 


called the Herre. 
Her fathers abſence, andall houſehold ſpies 


Ficly remoou'd,ſhall giue acceflero me R 
Vnmarkt to vifither, where ſhealone 

Will entertaine diſcourſt and welcome me: 

I hopetis truely mennt, why ſhould [ feare, 

But wiſedome bids me feare: fie,ficgtis baſe, 

To wrong a creature of that 
With ſuch ſuſpicion I ſhoald iniure her, 

1 will as ſoone ſufpeRanangellfalſe, 
Treaſon ncare lodg'd within ſofaire a breft, 
No, if her hand betray me, I will willrunne 
On any danger,tis alike to me © | 
Todyc, orfind her falfe,for on her truth 
Hangs my chicfe being,well He loſe notime - 
No nota minute, deareſtloue I come, - 

To meete my ſweeteſt wiſhes I will fiye, - 


oe. 


ain —_— Rn... — —_ 


Acqtus Tertius, 
"Emer Polimetes, Roſcio, Engenio,Pleeass 


Pal, J Cannot creditit,nor thinkethat ſhe 
Ofall the noble youthin Sicilly, : 

$hould make fo ftrangea choiſe,that none but he, 
None but the ſane? my vow'd encmy 
Mult be her mate;it ſtrikes me to amaze, Dn 
Minion take heede, doe not belic your Miltrefle, 

P/e. Mercy forſake me if I doe my Lord, 
Youcharg'd me to confeſlethetruth to you, | 
Which I hauec fully done,and preſently 
le bring you where conceal'd, you ſhall both ſe = 
Their priuacy and heare their conference. 

Po. Welll belecuc thee wench,and will reward 


Thy ultin this, goe get;chee in againe 


And bring me word when Philecleris come, 


Heaucn and my truth, ſheild me rom trechery. - Evir. © 
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An extellent Comedy 
Sir youle be ſeerct to our purpoſe. 


Evge, As your owne breaſt my Lord. 
Pol, I fhall reſt thankful to you; | 
This ſtranger muſt be ſoothd leſt he marre all. 
Roſe. This was well found out my Lord,yeungw have 
meanes to take your enemie, 
Pol. With bleſt occaſion will fo purtue + 
As childlefſe Eapher ſhall for euer rue. 
Riſcin thy blackeſt looke dixelt Neweſsr 
Aſtiſtant to my purpoſc,helpe me glut 
My thirfty ſoule with blood. This bold yong man 
To his raſh loue ſhall ſacrificehis like, 
Rof. What courſe yGu intend,rorvine hims. = 
Pol, Why kill him preſently. Ro. Ohnomy Lord, 
Youle rue that ation, thinke not thatthe Law. 
Will let ſuch murtherfleepevnpuniſked. . | 
Pol. Should Lnow let him goe now Ihaue caught hin 
Ro/. Yes Sirto catch him fafter,and more fafcly. 
Pol. How ſhould that be? ſpeake man. 
 Roſ. Whythus my Lord; 
You know thelaw ſpeakes death toany man 
T hat ſtcales an Heire withont her friends conſent, 
This muſt he do,his foue will prompt him co it, 
For he can neuer hope by your conicne 
To marry her, and ſhe tislike will giue | 
Content, for womens loucis violent, 
Then marketheirpaſlageyou fhall caſly find 
How to ſurpriſe them at your will my Lord. 
Pol. Thou art my Oracledeare Roſe, 
Heres Pſecas come againeghow now what newes? 
Pfe, My Lord they both are comming pleaſe you withe 
you ſhall both heare and ſee what youdelire. (draw, 


Enter Piloclerand L.ewcethee. 


Leu, Yearewelcom Noble Sir and did my power, |} 
Should 


Anfwere my louc your viſitation, 


called the Heiye, 


Sould be more free, and your deſerued welcome 
Exprelſt in berterfaſhion. Phbs. Belt of Ladies, 
Itisſo well,fo excellently well, 
Comming from yeur wiſht loue,my barren thankes 
Wants languagefor'c,there lies in your faire lookes 
More entertainement then in all the pompe 
That the vaine Perſian ener taught the world, 
Your preſence is the welcome 1 expeRed, 
That makesit perfeAt, Lew. Tis your noble thought 
Makes good whats wanting here,but gentle friend, 
For ſo 1 now dare call you. 
Pe/, Fis well Minion you are bold 
Enough I ſee to chuſe your friends without my leaue. 
Phs. Tis my ambition cuer to be yours, 
Lew. Thinke me not light, deare Phidoclesfoſoone 
To grant thee loue,that others might haue ſought 
With eagereft purſuit,and net obtain'd, 
But I was yours by fate, and long have beene, 
Before you wood Lewcothee was wonne, 
And yours without reliſtance, 
Ph;, Oh my Starres 
Twas your kind influence,that whiſt I lept 
Indulleſt ignorance, contriu'dforme 
The way to crowne me with felicity. 
Po/. You may bedecciu'd though, 
You have no ſuch great reaſon 
Tothanke your Starres if fgouknew all. 
Phi/. And know faire Miſtretſe you haue met a Tout, 
That time,nor fate,nor death can cuerchange, 
A man that but in you can hauc no being: 
Let this kifle ſcale my faich, Lew. And this mine. 
Po/. Nay tog't againe, your ſweerte meate ſhall hauc 
ſowre ſawce, | 
Phi, But ſweet,'mongſtall theſe Roſes ther'sone thorne 
That prickes andgalls me,our parents enmity 
Will croile ourlaues, I doe atlure my ſonne 
Thisfather neverwill giue his _ 


Lew, No 
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An excellent Comedy 


Lew. No ſol thinke,he moues me (till to J4>rs 
That oldcraz'd Count,and with ſuch vehemency 
| dare ſcarce bide his przſenceif I deny him; 
Theretore we mult be ſpeedy in eur courſe, 
And tike without his Icaue what hedenyes, 
Pel. 1 thanke you for chat good daughter, 
R:f. 1 told you Sir twould cometo this at laſf. 
Phi. Oh thou halt ſpoke my wiſhes, and hath ſhewd 
Thy {elfein loue as true as-beaurifull; 
Thea let's away deareſt Leucothoe, 
My fortunes are not poore,then feare no want, 
This conli2nc loue of ours may proue ſo happy, 
To reconcile our parents enmity, 
Leu. Heaven grant it may, Po. Neuer by this mcanes 
yonglter, 
Len, But ſoft now I thinke better ont Ile not goe. 
Phi, Why dcarelt,js thy loue ſo ny cold? 
Lev. No,but ile not venter thee,thineis the danger, 
Thou knowelt tis death by law to (teale an heire, 
And my deare brothers moſt vntimely death, 
Hath lacely made me one,what if thou ſhould(t be taken. 
Phi, Ohfeare not thatghad I a thouſand liucs, 
They were toc ſmall a venturefor {ach priſe, 
I tell thee ſweete,a face not halfe ſo faire 
As thine, hath 2rm'd whole aftionsin the field, 
And brought a thouſand ſhips te Tencedog, . 
To facke lamented Troy, and ſhould I feare 
To venture one poore life, and (ach a life 
As would be loft in not pofleſſingthee; 
Come come, make that no ſcruple,when ſhall wegoe, 
Len. This __ euening,for to morrow morning 
My father lookes that I ſhould giue conſent 
To marry with the Count, | 
Phi/. Beſt of all, would twere this preſent houre, 
lie goe prepare, but ſhall I call thee heere. - 
I.ecu. Oh no, weelemeete, Phi, Wheredeareſt, 
Lew, Ealt from che City by a Rivers ſide, 


Not 


called the Hetye, 


Not diſtant halfe a mile chere ſtands a groue, 
W here often riding by I hauc obſerued 
A lictle Hermitage, there I will itay 
If I be firlt, if you, doc you the like, 
;.ct ta'houre beten,then ſhall I belt eſcape. 

Phi, Nere ſweeter comfort came from Angels lips 
I know the place, and will be ready there 
Before the houre: Ile bringa friend with me 
Astrue as mine owne heart, one Cleriment, 
T hat may doc vsgood if danger happen, 

Lew, Vic your pleaſure, Phs. Deareſt farewell, 
Houres will ſceme yeeres till we are metagaine. exewnt, 
Pol. Ah Sirrahthis geere goes well,godamercy pirle 

For thy intelligence, why this is as muchas a 
Man could 7% mp time, mn every thing; 
I warrant vm they palle no further,well 
Goec thou in and wait vponthy Miſtreſſe, ſhees 
Mclancholly cill ſhe ſec her ſweete heart againe,but 
When ſhee docs, ſhee ſhall notſce him long, 
Nota word of whats palt among vs for your life, 

P/e. I warrant you my Lord, ' 

Po/. Ilenotſo muchas ſhewan angry looke, 
Orany token that I know any of their proceedings, 
But Roſio, we mult lay the place fenglyMckey 
Should ſcape vs, I were pritily fool'd now after all 
This. Ref. Why tis impoſlible my Lord, weele goe 
Stron energy beſides I chinkeir fie we tooke 
An Othcer along with vs to countenance it the 
Better. Po/, Thoufſfaylt well,goeget one, 
Ie goe my felfe along with you too, ] loue 
To ſee ſportthough I am old, you'le goe 
Along with vs to Sir. EZ. I Sir, you ſhall 
Command my ſeruice when youare _ 

Pol. Now Eapbues, what I did but barely a& 
Thy bleeding heart ſhall feeleglofſe ofa ſonne 
If Law can have hiscourſe,as who can letir, 
I know thou think'(t mine dead, andinthy heart 
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An excellent Comeay 


1.2ugleſtat wy fallinghouſe, but Jet them laugh 
T hat winne the prize,thiogs nereare knowne till ended, 


Exenunt Pol. and Rof. 
Engento ſolu. 


Eng. Wcll 1 like my fiſterscheiſe, ſhe has taken a man 
Wheſe very lookes and carriage ſpeake him 
Worthy, beſides he is Noble, his fortunes ſufficient, 
They both loue each other, what can my father 
More defire, that he gapes fo after this old 
Count, that comes for the eſtate, 28 tother vpcn 
My ſoule does not, but pure ſpotleſſeloue, but 
Now his plot is for renengevpon his old enemy; 
Fye,Fye tis bloudy and vnchriſtian,my ſcule 
Abhors ſuch aQts, this match may rather 
Reconcile eur houſes, and I defire where worth 
Is to have friendſhip, ason my ſoule tis there, 

Well Phi/ocles I hope to call thee brother. 
Somewhat Ile doe, [le goeperſwade Count Une 
Notto loucher, I know the way, and Ile but 

Tell him truth her brother lines;cthar will 


Coole his loue quickly; but ſoft,here comes 
The Count as fit as may be, 


Exter Virvo, 
Usr. She loucs me not yet, but that's no matter, 
1 ſhall have her, her father ſayes I ſhall, 
And I daretake his word, maides arequickly 
Ouer-rul'd, ah,ah, methinkes 1 am growne yonger 
Then I was by twenty yecres,this Fortune 


Caſt vypon mez is better then CHedees charme,to 


Make an old man azaine, to hauc a 
Lords cftate freel 6 IT with it ſuch 
A beauty as ſhould warme NeFor, bloud, 
Makeold Priewluſty. Fortune ſee thou louclt me 
Now, Ile build a Templeto thee ſhorthy,and 


Adore 


called the Herye, 


Adorethece as the greatcſt deiry. Now what 
are YOu. 

Evge. A poore Scholler my Lord,one that 
Am little bcholding to Fortune, 

Utr, So are melt of your profeſfion, 
Thou ſhould(t take ſome morethriving 
Occupation, to be a judges man, they are 
The braneſt now adayes,or a Cardinals 
Pander,that were a good profeſſion and gainefull, 

Exge. But notlawfull,my Lord, Uerro, Lawfull, 
That Cardinall may cometo be Pope,and 
Then hecould;pardon thee and himſelfe too. , 

Ew, My Lord I was brought vp a Scholler, 
And I thanke your counſell, My 
Lord, I haue ſome for you, and therefore I 
Came, 

Vir. For me, what I prithee. 

Ez. Tis weighty and concernes you neere. 

Pr. Speake, whatift? 

Ex. My Lord, youare to marry old Polimetes 
Danghter, Jr. And Heire. Ex, No Heire 
My Lord,her Brother is alive. 

Jir. How, Thouart mad, Ew. My Lord, 

What I ſpeake is true,and to my knowledge 
His father giues it out in pollicy to marry his 
Daughtert , to hooke in ſutors,and 
Specially aym'd at you,thinking you rich 
And couetous,and now he has caught you. 
Fir. But duſt thou mock me, + 
Em. Let mebecuer miſerable ifI ſpeake 
Not truth, as ſure as | am here Ewgemioliues, 
Tknow it, and know him, where heis. _ 
Fir. Where prithee, Ew, Not a daies journey hence; 
Where his fatherenioyn'd him to ftaytill your 
Match,and ſends word ro him of this plot: 
Beſides, I ouer-hard the old Lord and his man 


Reſciolaughing at youfor NT 25k thus. 
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An excellent Comedy 


ir. Why, Wert thou at the houſe chen, 
Ex. Yes, But had ſcuruy entertainement 
Which 1 haue thusreueng d, 

Fir, Bcſhrew my heart I know not what 
Tothinke on'c, tis like enovgh,this Lord was 
Alwayes cunning beyond meaſure, and it 
Amaz'd methathe ſhould grow fo extreme 
Kind to me on the ſuddaine to offer me all this: 
Belides this fellow is ſo confident,and on 
No ends of couznagethat I can ſee;well, 

I would faineentoy her, the Wench is 
Delicate,but. I would hue theeſtate too,and 
Not be guld, what ſhall I doe, now braines 
If ever you will, helpe your Maſter, 

Eu, Ic (tings him. Fir, Well,fo Sir, 
What may I call your name? 
Eu. Iras my Lord, 

Fir. Your nameas well as your attire 
Speakes you poore. Ex, Iamſo. 

Ir. And very poore. Ex. Very poore, 

Fir. Would you not gladly takea courſe 
To get meney,and a great ſome of mony. 

Ew#. Is gladly if your Lordſhip would bus 
Shew methe way. Y:r. Harke ye. 

Eu. Oh my Lord, Conſcience. Jir. Fye, ncucr 
Talkeot Cenſcience,and for Law thou art 
Free, forall men thinke him dead, and 
His father will beaſhamed to follow ie 
Hauingalready giuen.him for dead, 

And then who can know it,come be wile, 
Five hundreth crownesLIle giue. 

En, Weli, tis pouerty that does ity and not I, 
When ſhall I be paid. 

Vir. When thou haſt done it, Ew. Well giue me yeur 
Hand forit my Lord. Fir, Thou ſhalt. 

Ex, In writing, to be paid when Ihaue 
Poyſoned himgand thinkeit done, Vir, Now thou 

Speakes 


called the Heiye, 


Speakes like thy ſelfe, comein, Ilegiue ie thee. 
En. And this ſhall ſtoprhy month for ever Count, 


Leucothoe ſola, 


There isno creature heere, I am the firſt, 
Me thinkes this {ad and ſolitary place 
Should ftrike a terror to ſuch hearts as mineg 
But louc has made me beld, the time has beene, 
In ſuch a place as this I ſhould haue fear'd 
Each rowling leafe, and trembled at arced 
Stird in the Moonecſhine, my fearefull fancy 
Would frame a thouſand apparilions, 
And worke ſomefeare out of my very ſhadow: 
] wonder Philocles is tardy thus, 
When laft wee parted every houreghe ſaid, 
Would ſeemea ycere till we were met againe, 
Tt ſhould not ſeeme fo by the halt he makes, 
Ile (it and reſt me,come I know he will. 


Enter Philecles and Clerunont. 


Phi. This Clermont, this is the happy place 
Where I ſhall meetthe ſummeof all my ioyes, 


And be potlelt of fecha treaſury 
As would inrich a Monarch. Ze#, Thisis his voyce, 


My Philecles. Phi. My life, my ſoule,what here before me, 


Oh thou doſt ill eut goe me, and dolt make 
All my endeauours poorein the requitall 
Of thy large favours, but I forget my ſelfe 
$weete bid my friend here ——— is he 
That I daretruſtnext mine owne heart with ſecrets, 
But why art thou diſguiſed thus. 
Leu. Idurſt not ventureclſe co make eſcape, 
 . Phi. Evennow methinkes I ſtand as I would wiſh 
With all my wealth about me, ſucha loue 
And ſuch a friend, what can be added more 
To make a man liuehappy,thou darke groue 
That halt becne cald the-ſcat of Melancholy, PR 
n 
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An excellent Comedy 
And ſhelter for the diſcontented ſpirits; 
Sure chou art wrong4thou ſeem(t to me aplace 
Oflſelace and content,a Paradiſe 
That giue(t me more then cuer Court could doe 
Orricheſt Palacc,blelt be thy faire ſhades, 

Let birds of muſicke euer chant it heere, 
No croking Rauen,or ill booding Owle 
Make heere their balcfull hahication 
Frighting thy walkes, but may(t thou be a grouec 
Where loucs faire Queene may take delightts ſport ; 
For vnder thee two faithfull Louers meet 
Why is my faire Lexcothee fo fad, | 
Lew, I know no cauſe,but I would faine be gone. 
Phi, Whether ſweete, Lew. Any whether from henoe. 
My thoughts diuine oftreaſ@n, whence I know not, 
Thereis 110 creature knowesour meeting heere 
But 6ne,and thats my maid,ſhe has becne truſty 
And will be {till I hope, but yet I would 
Shedid netknow it, prithee lets away 
Any wheceelſe,weare ſecurefrom danger. 
Phi, Then letsremoue, but prithce be not ſad. 


What noiſe isthat. Zev. Ay me.. 
Phi. Oh feare not Loue. draw. 


Eer Polimeats, Reſcio, EupemoandO fſicer:. 

Pol. Vpon vm Officers, ponder they arc. 

Phi. Theeues, Villaines, * 

Pol. Thou art the Thicte and the Villaine tooy 
Giue memy Daughter thou raviſher, 

Phi. Firtt take my life, 

Py. Vponvm l fay. fight. 

Knecke vm downe Officers if they relilt, they arer 

Lew. Oh they are loſtah wicked,wicked Pſecas, 

Pe/. So keepe vm faſt,weele haue ymfaſter ſhortly, and 
for you Minion, Ile tyca clog about your neck for run- 


ning 


= 


called the Heive, 
ning away any more, | 
Les. Yetdo but heare me father. 
Po}. Call menotfarher thon diſobedient wretch, 
Thou Run-away,thou art no child of mine 
My Daughter nere wore Breeches. | 
Lew, Oh Sir, my Mother would have done as much 
For loue of you, itneed had ſorcquired, 
Thinke not my mindtransformed as my habite. 
Po/. Officers away with ym, Stumper, 
You may diſcharge him,he's bue an aſliſtane. 
Les, Oh ftay and heare me yct,heare buta ward 
And that my laſt it maybe, doe not ſpi 
The life ofhim in whom my life ſubliſts, 
Kill not ewo liucs in onezremember Sir, 
I was your Da once,once youdid loue me, 
And tell methen, whact fault can be fo 
To makea father murtherer ofhis child, 
Fer ſo you arcin taking of his life, 
Ohthinke not Sir thacf will fey behinde him 


WhitXthere be and Knives,and burning Coles, 
No Roman Hoke wrt her great cxamplc F'Y 


Outgoemy loue. :: | 

Pb;. Oh where will ſorrow flay, 
Is there no endin gricfe,or in my death 
Not puniſhment enough for my offence, 
Zut muſt her griefe be added to affli& mez 
Dry vp thoſe Pearles deareſt Lencothoe, 
Or thou wilt make me doubly miſerable, 
Preſerve that life, that I may after death 
Live in my better partztake comfort deare, 
People wouldcurſe mez if fuch beauty ſhould 


For me miſcarry,noy liuc happy thouy - 
And let me ſuffer what the law.inflids. 
Lew. My offence waswpreaxtas thine, 
And wh d not my puniſhment. 
Pol, hane ygudene, Officers eway with him, 


F 


Exit Pbilecler. 
Ile 


—_————_——__ tai C=——_ 
_ 4 __—— C— w—_ —— _ 


” 7 


— 
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Le be your keeper, but Ile looke better to you. 
But Roſſo you and I mult about the buſinclle: 
Sir letit be your charge to watch my Daughter, | 
And ſee ſhe ſend no mellage any whither, (and Len, 
Nor recciue any. Es. It ſhall my Lord, exennt manet Ex, 
le be an Argus, none ſhall come heere I warrant you, 
My very heart bleedes to ſeetwo ſuch lovers ſo 
Faichfully parted ſo. I muſt condemne my father, 
Hees too crucll in this hard aftion,and did nor 
Nature forbid ity I could raileat him, to reake 
His long foltred malice againſt Lord Exphzes thus 
Vpen his ſonne; the faithfull louer efhis owne 
Daughter, and vpon herfor ſhoulditcome to paſſe 
As heexpeRts ic ſhall,I thinke Cwould kill her 
Too, ſhe takesit ——:; See in what ſtrange amazement 
Now ſhe (tands, her gricfe has ſpent it ſelfe fo 
Farrc that it has lefther ſencelelle,it greeues 
Me thus to ſee her, I can ſcarce forbeare reuealing 
Of my ſelfe to hery but that I keepe it for a 
Better occalion when things ſhall better anſwere to 
My purpoſe: Lady. Lex. What are you. 

Eu. In that my Lord yourfacher has appointed 
To giue attendance on you. 

Lew. On me, alas I neede no attendance, 
He might beſtow his care better for me, 

Ew. I came butlately tohim,nordoeI meane 

Long to ſtay with him, in the meanc time Lady 
Might I but doe you any ſeruice. 
Lew. All ſeruice is too late,my hopes are deſeperate, 
Ew. Madame,I haue a feeling of your woe, 
A greater your owne brother could not haue, 
Andthinke not that Tcome ſuborn'd by any 
To vndermine your ſecrets, I am true, 
By all the gods I amyfor further tryall 
Command meany thing, ſend me on any meſſage 
Ile doe it faithfully,or any thing clſc 
That my poore power cancompalle. 


Zev. Oh 


called the Heire., 


Lev. Oh ſtrange fate 
Haue I loſt pitty in a fathers heart, 
And ſhall I fnditin 2 ſtranger: Sir 
I ſhall not liueto thanke you, but my prayers 
Shall goe with you. 
Es. Tis not forthankes or neede 
But for the ſeruicethatI owe to vertue 
I would doe this. Les. Surely this man 
Jsnobly bred,how ere his habite giue him: 
But Sir,all phyſicke comes to me too late, 
Thereisno hope my Phy/ecles ſhould lives 
En. Vnleſle the King werepleaſd to granthis pardon, 
Twec're good thathe were mou'd, 
Les. Ah who ſhould docit, 
Ifeare me tis in vaine, Count Yirre 
And my father both will croſleit, but I would venture 
If I could get but thither,  . _ ny 
Es. Thats in my power 
To giue youliberty,your father left me 
To beyour keeper, butinanat 
$o mericorious as thig, I wilLnoe hinder you, 
Nay I will waite vpon you to. the Caurt.. | 
Ln A thouſand thankestoyouwell ilegoe, | 
Grant oh you powers aboug,if Virgins tcares, - - 
Ifatrue loues prayers hadever powes ; 1 | 
To mouc compallion grant new tough 14 1 7 1 
Arm'd with ſo ſtrong avigo weakewopds'' 57 
D_ piercedcepe res nply bref, 
nd force out mezcy in ſpite ofalloppoſers. P 
Ew. Come letsaway, ST 


An excellent Comedy 
Actus quarrtus. 
Emer Franciſcoreading atetter, 


Fre Y deareſt Luce, were thy old Sire as iuft 
As chou art truely conltant,our firme loue 
Had never met theſe oppolitions, 

All my deſignes as yet,all praftiſes 

That I have vs'd,] ſeeare fruſtrated, 

For asMy faire intelligeneer writes, 

He Will beforerhe next court day provide 
Some careletle perſon, that in ſpite of lawes 
Shall marry her to Shallowythis betrig done, 
He meancsto hold the Courts feuerny 

In by.a gelden bir,and ſo he may, © _- 
Alas itis too true, I muſt preventity '- - 
And thatin timebefore it grow'too farre; 
But how, there lies thepoint of difficulty: 


! 


But what ſtrange ſight is thisthat greetes mine eyes, . 


Alpbenſe my old Gapdainie, fase'tis he * 
E (SL \*F F341 : 


Al. Thus oncc/againe froty twenty yearcs exile, 
Toſt by the (tormenoffortunetovand voy | 
Has gratious heauen giuen me lexieto tread *: 
My natiue earth ofSicilygand dawn © 
Thatairethatſedmein myiftfhirey;” 
Fr. Tis he,noſt noble Caprainde;oh what power 
Has bene ſo gratiousazto blefſo mine eyes”, - 
Oace more with light of my moit honored maſter. 
Al. Kind youth the teares of ioy that I haue ſpent 
To greet my ntiue country haue quite robd 
Mineeyes of moyſture,and haueleft me none 
To an{wer thy affeRion,butcell me, 
Teil mehow thou haſtliu'd in Syracuſe 
T eſe five yeeres heregfince that vnluckty ſtorme 
Dinidedvsat Sea, Fr, Faith poorely Sir, 


As 


ulted the Here. 


Asonethatknowsno kindred nor alliance, 
Vaknowne of any have [ ſhifted our, 
But I haue heard you ſay that I was borne 
In Syracuſe,tell me what ſtocke I comdof, 
What parentage;how meane fo ere they be, | 
They cannor well bepoorer then my ſelfe, 
Speake,do you knew them Sir? Al. Yes very well, 
AndlI amglad the fates hauc brovght me home, 
For thy deare fake,that I may now diſcloſe 
Thy honorable birth. Fr, Honorable? 
eM, Yes nobleyouthgthouart the ſecond fonne - 
Toold Lord Ewphzer,a man more worthy 
Andtruly noble neuer drew this ayre 
Thy name's Ly/andro, this diſcouery 
Will beas welcome to your friends as you. - 
Fr. Youdo amaze me Sir, ' Al. il tellyou all, | 


It was my fortune, twenty a yeare ago, 
Vpon the Tyrrhene ſhore whoſ ſes Guides 
This lle from Italy, to keepe « fort GAP 
Vnder your noble father, where your ſelfe 
Then but a child, yas left to ray roition,” 
When ſodaitily the rude atflling force 
Offtrong IratratiPitats fo prevaild, 
Asto ſurpriall or fort and vs, _ 
Tour :netmieihd troble blrthTthen ednceald, 
Fearirfs ſoricoutrage Fromtheentlry 
Ofthoſe fall Pyrates. and fiice fromYour ſelfe 
I purpoſely hatic kept the knowſenge of ic. 
As loath to grieuc your preſent | 
With knowledge of what fortunes you had lol, 
T hat this is true,you'ſitaight ſhall {ee th'effeR, 
lle goc acquaint your father with the tokens, 
And make his orcioyde heartleapeto embrace 
Thee hiz new fonndand long forgotten ſonhie: 
Fr.,Worthy Capteine.your preſence wa alwaygs | 
Welcome ts me;butthis vhlooktfor newes,I _ 
Cannot ſuddenly difgeft. © 


# 
: 
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 Anextellent Comedy 


A1. Well Ile goto him preſently, exit Alphonſo, 
Fr. Now my deare Zwce, I ſhall inde meancs co quite = 
Thy louezthat ceuldſt deſcend ſo low as 
When | was nothing,and with ſuch affection, 
This was my {uit {till to thepawersabouc, 


To make me worthy of thy conſtant love. 


Exit Franciſco. Bytile aboutthe proicR I intended, 


Emnter Fire and Polimetes. 


Pol. Why now my Lord you are neerer to her loue then 
eucr you were yet, your riuall by chis accident ſhall be re- 
moucd outof the way,for before the ſeerncful girle wguld 
neucr fancy ay manelic, 

Usr, I concciue you Sir, 
| Pol, I labourdit for your ſake as muchas for my 
Owe, to remoue your riuall and my cnemy,you 
Haue your loue, and I haue my reuenge. 

Vir. I ſhalllive my Lord to giue you thankes,but aſa. 
T*will be after a ſtrange manner, if /yws has. | 
Diſpatched what he was hired too,then my kind-. 

Lord I ſhall be alittle too cunning for you. 
Pol, . My Lord you are gracious with the Kings, 


3s WALL 5 
Vir. I thanke his Majeſty, I hauchis care before ano- 
ther man. | | 


Pol. Then ſee nopardon be granted, yournay ſopany 
thing; [know Fohavewillbe f liciti Pr his fon INE. ; 
Vir, I warrant you my Lord no j paſſes whilſt I 
am there, jle beea barre betwixt kim. and the King, but 
hearke the King approaches. | 


Enter the K ing with attendants. 


Ambo. Health to. your Maiclty . F 
King, Count Firre,and Lord Polametes welcome, 


You haue beene ſhangersat the Court of lates 
ButI can well excuſe yon Count, you are abaut awite, 
A yongoncand afaire onetoo they fay, = 


Get 


— - 


called the Heire., 


Get me yong ſouldiers Count, but ſpeake - 
Whenis the day,] meane to be your gueſt; 
You ſhall not ſteale a marriage. q 
Usr. I thanke your Maielty, but the marriage that 
T intended is ſtolen tomy hand, and by another. 
King. Stolne;how man, Fi, My promiſed wife 
Is larely ftolne away by Phi/ocler, 
Lord Ezphnes ſonne againſt her fathers will, 
Who followed vm and apprehended them , 
The Law may rightvs Sir, if it may hauvecourſe, 
King. No reaſon butthelaw ſhould haue hiscourſe. - 
Emer Enphnes.” 
Eaph. Pardon dread Soueraigne, pardon for my ſonne. 
King. Your ſonne,Lord Exphbues, what is his offence. 
E»ph. No hainous one my Leige, no plotof treaſon 
Again(t your royall perſon or your ſtate, 
 Fheſe aged cheekes would bluſh to bep pardon 
For ſuch afoule offence, no crying murder 
Hath ſteyned bis innocent hands, hs faule was loue, 
Loue my deareLeige,ynfortunately he tooke , . 
The Danghter and Heire of Lord Po/imetes, 
Who followes him and ſcekescx(tremity, 
Pol, I ſeeke but Law,I amabus'd my Leige, 
Juftice is all I beg, my Daughters olne, 
Staffe of my age, let the law doe me right, 
Fir. To his juſt prayers doe I bend my knee 
My promiſed wife is folne,and by the Hans 
Of that injurious Lord, iuſticeT craue, 
Enph., Be like thoſe powers aboue, whoſe place on cart: 
Yourepreſcnt, ſhew mercy gracious King, 
For they are mercifull, 
Pos/, Mercy is butthe Kings prerogatiue, 
Tis Iuſtice is his office,doing that | 
Hecan wrong no man, no man cancomplaine, 
Bue mercy ſhewed ofttakes way relicte 
Fromhe wronged partie that the Law would give him: 
Enp. The Law isblind and fpeakesin geaerall — 
c 


An excellent Comedy 
$he cannot pity. where occafiort ſerues, 
The living law can moderate her rigour, 

And tharsthe King. | 
Fol. The King I hopein this will not doo, 
Exp. Tis malice makes thee ſpeake, 
Hard hearted Lord,had{tthou no other way ' 
To wreake thy cankred and long foftredhate 
Vpon my head but thus,thus bloudily 
By my ſonnes ſuffering, and for tach a fault 
As thou ſhould(tloue him rather, isthy daughter 
Diſparaged by his louc,is his bleod bafe;! - -* 
Or are hisfortunes ſunke, this law was made 
For ſuch like cautions,to reftraine the baſe 


From wronging noble perſonsbyatrempts ''' 


Offucha kind, but whereequality - © -- 
Mectes in che match, the faule is pardonable. © _ 

Lew. Mercy my Soueraigne,mercy gratious King. 

Pol, Minion who ſentfor you,twere more fy 

For youto beat home, ' on | 

King. Let heraloneſpeake Lady, : 
I charge you no man interupt her, '' "Enter Lexcothoe 

Lew, It cuer pitty touche that prineely bref, 

If euer Virgins teares had power to moue, 
Or if you cuer lou'd and felt the pangs 
That other louers doe, pitty great King, 
Picty and pardon two vnhappy Lovers. 

K Mg. Your life is not in queſtion, 

Lew, Yesroyall Sir' 
If Law condemne my Phi/ocles,he and 1 
Haue but one heart, and can haue bur onefate. 

Ew, Excellent vertue, thou had} not this rom thy facher. 

King. Ther's Muſickein her voice;and in herface 
More then a mortall beauty: Oh my heart, 
I ſhall be loſt in paſſion if1 heare her, 
Le heere no more,conuey her from my prefence, 
Quickly1fay, 

E#. This is ſtrange. 


tiled the Here, 


Fir. T told you whathe would dat ofhanh | 
He would not here of a pardon,and Lagai 
He reſpc&ts me. 

Pel. No doubthe does my Lord, 
I like this paſſage well. - 

King. But ſtay, 
Stay Lady, let a—_- my kb 
My minde was running of another matter. 

Vir, Wherethe diucll hath his minde bin all this while, 
Perhaps he heard none of vs Es 
We may cenetcllour talea againe, 
very ſtrange. 


Pol. No A ras ent dra 
King. Tis ic cempingpoll win, 

| c— ſtay my draught, riſe vp Lady, - | 
Les, Neuer vntill your Fife pardon raiſe me, | 

' Ther's pitty in youreye, oh ſhew it Sixy /* Le 
Say Pardon gracious King, tis bas wore 
And ſhorr, but welcome asthe breath oflife. 

King. Ile furcher here the manner of this, .- L 
Auoid che preſence all, all bygthe a 25D .ne2 
And comenottilltſ{cnd. % Ig +l 

Pol. 1liks notÞtiis, ' 
''Uir.Nor Lhere is mad dancing, 
Em, Hezuen blefſe thy gy mirrorof thy {ex , 

And belfexamp lc of his conſtant loue, 

Thatint 

Drown” 


Kg. You would bethankefull chen 
To mcit I ſhonld granchis parden. t 
Len, If ener I were thankefull tothe gods - 
For all that I call mine,wy —_ and being, 


Cou!d 


Could I toy nk: ull for Foy 


I vatue moth my © WRIGH :,., 
Theſe == wearilome. 
Kmg. Thoſe thatare thankefull Nydy to requite,, 
A courtefie, would yon de ſo? would yourequite 
T his fauqur & Les. I cannct Sir, | 
Forall the (cruice T can dog your Grace | 
15 bur my tdty,younre my Sourraigne, | 
\ndall my deedes tb y6u arc debrs nor merits, 
But co-thoſe powersabque that can require, | 
That frem their vaſtlefſe tre>fires hope rewards, . 
More out of grace thenmertir on 'vs mortals, 
To thoſcile ever ptay'thacthey would giue you | 
=—_ bleſh nel, have 8kilfro askc. 
. Nay but Lewcothor, 'this lics in thy power tO re« 
qui _ y loue will make + Lea thou loue mel 
Les, I cuer dj Lotd: | . 
I was inftrud "my infaicy, 
Toloue and hongoryou my CES). 
King. Bot i#necrer bord of loue. 
Les. There isnoneeret nor ni 
Then that a loyal ſubieR beares i Ps 
K1ng. Stillthou wilt not congeiuc m 
Wit by you, wiltthoulye'with'me,and 
Pardon preſently; way enore,'ile heape vppnyou.. E 
Both all fauours,all hogours that a Princecan giue. 


Lev. Oh mevnhappy,inwhata ſad dilemma Bands my 


choiſe. 


Either to loſe theman tny foule moſt loues,.. 
O: ſave himby z dedd of fuch diſhonour 

As he willeuer loath mefor, anidhar e | 
Todray that breath that was f6 baſel kept. 
Name any thing but that toſauchis - 

I know you doe but tewpt my frajlty Sir 


I know your royallthonghts could neucr Roope 
Toluch a one. diſhanourable a. 


Kiag. Bethinke your ſelfe,there is no way but that, 


-» C2 * 
IS 


Ll 


I ſweare by Meme wh 

But vpon thoſe coniidding 
Lex. Oh v- ann AUS Iitihe 

Thonart 

Ic tullbe ſecret; Philecte for hi is" 

Shall thanke thy loue, but never kid 

Thou paidit for it; be wiſe thbu h 

I cannotnow ſhew imerey, ] | 

Andifhe ror den rpg | 

Lew, . HRT] ould ur Ke tis, 


- 4 


Nay I ſhould be a Traytor to 
Betray y our ſouledothett« hers 
Bue ſineey your oath is pil, deare Philecle 
Ileſhew to thee an honefk ctucky 
And rather follow theeint { ah Jes 
Then buy with fitining 4 'difrona 

King, Yet 
i ar af Ar rior 
Ynciarme the charties' ' 


Who arcabouryy "© Lords againe, - 
Lord = dwughterto you, 
Keepe her at 
Por. I will my Leige, Rofio ſee her there 1 won 
Kany, Eapbues | have tance 2 folemne ouch 
_ to-granta pardon to thy ſonne. 
Enph; O ſay not fo my 
Has mercy for a n | 
King. My oath is 2pd glx RY 
Po This is our wilſlits, | 
Fir. What raade him ſweatethis I dara 
Exph. A heauy oath to TIRE looked a 
Your luftice Sir has ſetthe period | 


Vntoaloyall houſea - 
Thathaue bir trcromns | 


TT 
om LEED "7 


That 


An excellem Conte 
That with their blouds i in many an honourd eld, 
Gainff the horFrenchi, and Neang, 
Haus ſeru'd for you and your Toa: hue Anertiers, 
Their children n@w canneuer {o,- 
Farenlmy Sobbonke. while pag in.teares- 
Spead the fad remnaytofmy childletle LOR 
{i: pray for yourlong lite and happy raigne;” 
And may yoo. Graccand yourPaſterity 
Artnecede findeHandsas pod ab hanpemone. | 
Asours hauceuer beene. - T7 
Kms, Farewell good old man, T 


$46 


Enp, For youmy Lord, yogr crwelty.bes defer, 

Ac r{efrom me,but IIcanvtter gang,.} |», 

Your Daughters goodiicile hay wcigt dewo yous adds 

Heanen proſper hey,. Poly, Amen. . 

Kmg. Heis 8n honeſt manangtrucly ible, 

Oh my raſhoach, my luſt, c that-wasthe-Gauſey'c; | 

Would any wed noe: Idhuy i Fane. IT; 
74, Your Mateſly fe fuſt., es abappy Land: 

Where the King ſqugres my $ Jcc ua | 
King. Avay,youare baſe and.bloudy 

Ti:2t feedes your malice rich. prerens 

Tis ſuchas you-make. Princes tirra 45 dren. 936 Go 

And beds their lubic \ but looke co0 't br) 

Looke your owne heads (tands fall forifthelaw- 

Doe fiade a hole in your coates, begnoamercy |, | - 
Fir. Pardon vs wy Lord,wewere wrong d.. 1 4D 
Pol. And ſought redcellebup by. alawi V's 
King, Wclllezus me alane. 


Fr, Farewell my Leige, now lechim chafe alone, 


Pol, Naw we haue our ends. bet gs ci txenat. 
Ki;g. Is thereno meanes ro fave hirg mo; way, 
To get a diſpenſation for an Oath,.,, yy 
None that I know. except the ComcotRome on 
Will grant one,thats wel! thought on, T00 


I wi!lnot ſparefor gold, 2nd chat well davit.- 
Nicanyor. Nica. Sir. King. What books: is that 


They 


Thou hadſitfrom pigs 


offinje. | 
Nic. Tis caldthe Texesofthe het olicall area 
Kin. 1s therea pricefor wry fin downe. | 


Nic. Am Oh NW-hetioth ere "I ages 
Or of whar nature, for {ſuch a ſurame of mogey 
As is ſet downe there,it ſhalf beremitred v 
Km. Thatswell,gofertcht bod pe ecy Y + exit Wu. 
Nic, 1 willy Lord? © Xi, Surethete is Mt 
Among therelt Nd Hatton what tate 
It bearcs bofore | have committed it. * 
How now.haſt br its Vie, 'Tes Sir, 
Kin. Reade] would knowtheprice of poli, 


Nie: bhaltfigdite Ng he reads 
E or murderof WO = mans 


Imp.F 


Adulec: ys incel wig 
Diſtinion; fork 
That kinds Kin wh 
' Tokedicrhehomes * fuck detttted in 
Can theſe be boughe price of aoniey, 
Or dn theſe merchanes but deceive the world 
With cheir falſe Wares: no more of that foulc boeke, 
I will know whatT cameto know, 
] would -nor for the werld redceme my oath 
By ſucli 1 courſe as this,no more Nicanor 
J Caleſf hou finde price for Athei ſme. 
Nic. -Heres none for that my Lord, his Holineſſe 
Can pardon that in no man bur hjraſelte.' 
Kin. Ncllthis is notthe way, 
1 have thonght of another that may prove, 
Aad beth diſcharge ty oath and Wy life, 
Nicano run prefedthy.Jall Mathe ti 
CMathe the inyacondinntana Winds haſt,” . 
& G 3 


wwT.Y 


l long to berefolued. Nic. I runne Sir. _... 
Kg. Heis aſubrill Lawycr,aftid may find . 
Some point, thatin the Lawes obſcurity F 
Lies hid from vs, ſome point may doc ys good, 
 haue ſeene ſome of higprofefſion 
Out of caſe asplaine,as clecre as day e 
To our weake iudgements,and nodoubt at firſt 
Meant like our thoughts by thoſe that made the Law... 
Picke out ſuch hard mnextricable deubts, . :.... + . 
T hat they haue ſpun a ſuiref ſcuen yeere lon 
And leade their hoodwinke Clients in a w 
A moſtirremoueable Labyrinth, : 
Till they haue quite conſum'd ym, this they can doc: 
In other caſcs,why notes wellin this., [: 
I haue ſcene others could extend the Law 
Vpon the wrack, or cut it ſhortagaine 
Tothcir owne private profloyaet thiefe 
Cruell Procyafter ſeru'd his haplefſe 
To fs themnto his bedz Well I ſhall ſce, 
I would Naer werereturned againes | 
I would faine eaſe my conſcience ofthat oath, - 
That raſh and incantiderate oath T cooks, 
Bur ſec, hecre they are comming. Enter 4iathy 
21a. Health to my Soveraigne. 
King. Maths, welcome. 
I ſent for thee about a bulinefle 
[ would intreate thy helpe in, 
11a. Your Highneſſe may command my ſervice 
In that,or any thing lies in my power, 
Kizg. Tis to decide a caſe that troubles me, j 
41a. Ititlye within the compaſle of my knowledge, 
I will ccfolue your Highne(le preſently; ; | 
Kino, Then thus it is, Lo; Enplnes ſonne, 
Yong P-/oclerghas latsIy ſtolne away ; 
"The D2ughterand Heireof Lord Polinveies,' 
Who is his — following him hayd 
Hzs apprehended him,and brings him to his tryall 


'To 


To morrow morni haſt heard thisnewes, 
Ma, IhauemyT d euery circumſtance 
Thatcan be thought on in the bulinetle. 
Kig.: And what will bethe iduebytheLaw., 
Aa. He mult dyeforit,the caſcis a 
Valeſle your grace will Don 
. King, But canthere be no 
To fauchim by the Law. . a ooghgs 5H 
King. $ urely there  mayoprakemanyl le glue thee 
i hCG 
_ It cannot be my Lage, ls 
Nay now.thou art too hong(t, thou ſoulidp 
Az other Lawyers dee; ;firſt eake my | 
And then cellr methoucanlt doc. 
Mas, [| dare notvndertake it,ci ROY 11! 
Ide po aoorm any. LTE® e749 10:09") 
 Vesifeyere to cutaped ern was | 
For ome rich miplog Lendlved yon could ard 14a; 
The face ofhis poore Tenam,trerchche Law. .- | : 
To ſerue mn ed! gels, |. + ©, 
= Oraclesmo1 't 
you cuuld 
Scand ata word;a EA lerter, 
Or coine ſome ſcruplesout of your owne brainet, 
Batia a cauſe ſofull of equity ay 
So charitable asthis, you can find nothing, 
I ſhall for euer hate all your profeſſion, 
Ma, Ido beſeech your ty con toexcule me,. 
I cannot doe more then your lawes will- letme, . 
Nor falfifie my knowl ge! nor my conſcience, 
King, Then Iam miſer able,riſe 24a ho riſe, 
I do notdiſcommendthy honeſty, 5 
But blame my owne hard fate, ay Phijecles af] 
I would redeeme thy lifeatany price, 
But che Starres crolleit;crucll fate undernnes ther 


Ever, 
Enter 


Ar excellent C omedy 


Enter Conſtable and Watch. 


Con. Come fellow watchmen , for nowyou are my 
fellowes, 

Watch. It pleaſes you'to call vs ſo maſter Conſtable. 

Cor, I doitro encourage you in your office;it isa tricke 
that we commanders haue, your great Captains call your 
{>uldiers fellow ſouldiers to encourage them, : 

2.#atch, Indeedand fo they do, 1 heard maſter Curate 
reading a [tory boeketother dayto that purpoſe. 

Con. Well F muſt ſhew now what you haue to do, for 
I iny (elte, before I came to this prefermity , was asſimple 
as one of you,and for your better deſtrudtien, I will deride 
my ſpcech fnrorwo parts; Firſt , what is a watchman, Sc- 
condly,what isthe office of a Watehaan;For the fr(t, if ar 
man 4ke me what is Ywatchmadal may anſwer him, heis 
a van as others are,nay a tradeſman,& a Vincaer,a Tayler, 
or the like,forthey hauelong bils, - IRE 

3 Hat. He cels vstrue neighbour, we have bils indeed, 

Con. For che ſecond, what is his office;T atifwerhEmay 
by ver:ucofhis office repretiend any perſon y or perſons, 
that walke the (treecs too late dta-ſeaſonable houre, | 

4-W-t.may we indeed maſter Conftable. 

Con, Nay, if yOu meet any ofthoſe rogues at ſerfonable 
hourcs , you may by vertuc of four ofhce commit hit to 
priſon, and then aske him whither he was going» = 

L#atch, Whythats as mich avginy Lord Majordoes. 

Con. True,my Lord Maiorcan doeno morethen you 
in that point, - 2. #ar. But maſter conflable what if hee - 
ſhould rcfiſtvs, + SS OH Ok 

Cen. Why if hedo reiif;yon may knocke him downe, 
and then bid hin$ itend,and come afore the Conſtable, So- 
now I thinke youu ace ſufficiently enſtrufted concernin 
your office; rake your {tands, you ſhallheare rogues wa 
king attheſe ſcaſon2blehoures, I warrant you,lland cloſe. - 

| Enter Ennems. | 


En.PUrs« 


calted the Herre, 


Purpeſe, now doe Itak- 23 inuch care to He apprehended, 
Asc:tters doe to {capethe watch, I muſt ſpeake 
T© be ouerheard,and plaiviy cov, oz cls theſe dolts 
Willi neuer conceiue mee. 
Con. Harke who goes by? | 

Eu, Oh my ccnici-vce. my conſcience, the teror of a 
Guilty conſcience. Con. How,conſcience talkes hee of, 
He'san honeſt man, I warant him, let him paſſe 

2+ Fa. | I, let him paſſe,good night toaclt gentleman, 

Ex. -Thelcare wiſc officers, I mult bee plainer yer. 
That gold, that curſed gold,that made mepoiſon him 
Made me poilon Exgens. 

Con, How made me poiſon him, he's a keaue I warrane 

3.#4. M, Conltable has found him already, (him. 
Con. I warant youa knave cannot.paſſe me, go 
him, Ile takc hisexcommunication my ſclfe. 

1.4. Come afore theconſtablc 2. 4. Comeaforethe 
C-nltable. Cor. Sirrah firrah,you would have ſcap'd 
Would you,no firrah you ſhall knowtche Kings 
Officers hauc eyesto heare ſuchroagues as you, 

Come firrah,confeſſe who it was you poildn' d,he 
Lookeslike a notable rogue, 1.3. I dovenotlike 
His lookes. 2 Fs. nor l. Cen, You would deny it | 
Would you firra, we ſhall ſift you, | 

Eu, Alas maifter Cen;F cannot now deny what I have 
You ouer heard-me, T poiſoned Evgemoſonneto' (laid 
Lord Pofimetes. 1, Wa. Ohrafcall, 2.1. my 
Young Landlord. Con, Lethim al-20e, the law 
Shallpuniſh Þim, but firra where did you poiſon 
Him,. £#. About adayes iourney hence, as he was 
Comming hom from Arhens | met him, and 
Poiſoned him. Coy. But firrah who ſet you'a worke 
Confeile, I ſhall inde out the whole neltcfrhete 
Rogues.ſpeake, | 

Es. Count Y#rohired meto doit. 

Con. Oh lying Raſcall. 1. Fat. Nay he that will ſteale 
will lye, 2. War. le belecue nothing he ſayes, 
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3.4. Belye a manof worſhip. 4. at. A noble man, 
Coin, Away with him, He heareno more,remit hin to 
Priſon; Sirrah, you ſhall heare of theſe things 
To morrow, Where you would be loath io heare vm. 
Come lets goe. ex:tunt.” 


te II oe es 
ac - — 


Actus quintus, 


Enter Franklin, Shallow, Luce, Franciſcoiaa Parſons hab, 
ard a tree Parſon otherwiſe attyred. 


Frank, | Le take your counſell Sir,Ilenot be ſeenc in't,bur 
meete you when tis done, youle marry them, 
Fran, Fcare not that Sir,lle doe the deede, 
Frank. I ſhall reſt thankfull to youytill then [le leaue you. 
$ha. 1 pray father leaue vs,. wee know how to behaue 
our iclucs alone, mee thinkes Zuce wee are toa many by 
Wo yet, 
Lance, Youare merry Sir. exeunt manet Franklin. 
Frank. Now they are {ure or never, poore Franciſco 
Thou metit chy match, when-thou durſt vndertake 
To ouerreach me with cricks, wher's now-your Swmrert 
Fore heauen I cannot but applaud my braine, 
Totaxe my daughter cuen againft her will, 
And great with child by another,her ſhame publiſht, 
She cited to the Court,and yetieitow her 
On ſucha fortune as rich Shallow is, 
Nay that which is che Maſter. peece of all, 
Make him belceue'cis his,though he nerc toucht her, 
If men nere met with croſles in the world, 
There wereno difference twixt the wiſe and fooles, 
E ut ile goe meete vm, when tis done, I feare not. exit, 


Enter Franciſco,P arſon, Shaliow, Lnce. 


Fran, Nay fret not now, you haue beene worſe abuſd 
If 


called the Heire, 


1f you had married her, ſhe neuer lou'd yen. 

Lace. I ever ſcorn'd thy folly and hated thee,though 
Sometimes afore-my father I woul4 makean Atle 
Ofchee, Shal. Oh women,mos(trous women, 

Little does her father know wio has married her. 

Lace. Yes, he knowes the Parſon married me, 
And you can witneſlc that, 

Fran, And he fhall know the Parſon will lye with her, 

Sha, Well Parſon,l will bereuengedon all thy coate, 
I will notplough an Acre of ground or youto - 
Tychllerather paſture my neighbours cattle 
For nothing. 

Par, Oh be morecharitable Sir,bid God give vmioy. 

Shal. I carenotgreatly itI dozhe isnotthe firft 
Parſon that has taken a geatlemans leauings. 

Fran, How meane you Sir? 

Shal. You guetſe my meaning,I hopeto have good luck 
To harſe-flcſh new ſhe is a Parſons wie, | 

Fran, You hauclaine with her then Sir. 

Shat. I cannot tell you that, -bur if you faw a woman 
with child without lying with a man, then perhaps Ihaue 
not, Lace, Impudene Coxcombe, dareſt thou fay chat 
euer thou lay(t with mee, did(t thou euer fo muchas kiſſe 
my hand in priuate. 

S$bal, T heſe things muftnot be ſpoken of in company. 

Lace, Thou know'lt { ever hated thee, 

Shal. But when you were i'th good humour you would 
tell me another tale. Lace Thefuoleis mad, by heauen my 
Franciſco 1 am wrong'd, He diſconers himſelfe, 

Fran. Then I mult change my-note,(irrah, vn 
What you haue ſpoken,ſweare here before | 
The Parſon and my felfe,you nevertoucht hetyior - 

Ile cut thy throart it is Frazci/cothreatensthee, 

Skal. lam in a ſweete caſe, what ſhould 1 doe nowgher 
Father thinkesI havelaine with her, if I derryir 
Heele hwwe about with me,if I fay I han, this 
Young rogue will cut my throar. 
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Fran, Come will you ſweare. 
Shal. I would I werefaircly off, would loſe my wench 


with all my heart, I ſweare. Fray. So, now thou art free 
from any imputation that his tongue can ft;ck ypon thee. 
Enter Frank(w. | 
Frank, Wcll now I fee tis done, Shal. Her's one 
Shallcalke with youu, Franks God giue you toy ſonne 
Shallow. Fran. 1 thanke youtacher, 
Frank. How's this, Franci{coin the Parfons habite, 

Fran. I haue married hct as you bad me vir,but this 
Was the truer Parſon ofthe twozhe tyed the 
Knot,and this Gentleman is our witnetle, 

Frauk. | am vndone, Strumpetthou halt betraied thy 
ſclfe to beggeay, to ſhame belidez,and thatin open Court, 
| buttake what thou halt ſougi,hang, beg,and (tarue,ile ne- 
uer pitty thee. 

L ace, Good Sir. 

Shal. ltold you what would comeon't. 

Frank, How did your wiſedomeloſc her? 

Shal; Eene 28 you ſec. ] was beguild,and ſo were you, 

Frank. Franciſcotake her,thou ſeclt the portion thou art 
like cohaue. Fren. Tis ſuch a portionas will cuer pleaſe 
mee, but for her ſake be not vnnaturall. | 

Luce. Do notrcie me father. Fray, But for the fault 
chat ſhe muſt a1ſ{were tor, or ſhame ſhee ſhould endurein 
Court, bch-1.; her yer an vntoucht Virgin, Cuſhion come 
forth, here fignivr Shalow, take your child vnto you,make 
much of itzic may proucas wile as thetather, 

He flrrgs the Cuſhpim at him, 

Frank. This is more (trange then tother, ah Luce, wert 
Thou ſo ſubtill co deceive thy ſelfe,and me well 
Tak« thy fx1eune,tis thine owne choilc. 

Fran. Sir we can force no bounty from you,and theres 
fore multre(t concent with what your pleaſure is. 

Emer Enphues, Alphonſe. 

Al. Yonder he is my Lordgthat's he in the Parſons Ha- 

bet,he is thus diſguifd about the bulincile I told you cf, 
Lyſan- 


called the Heire. 
Ly/enaro,ſee your noble facher. 

Emu. Welcome my long loſt ſonne from all the ſtormes 
Offrowning fortunechat thou haſt endur'd 
Into thy fathers armes, 

Lace. Is my. Franciſco noble.” Frank. Lord Eaphues 
ſonne, [amamaz'd, Emp.-I heare Ly/anayo that you are 
married. Frazce/co.' Yes my Lord, this.is my Bride, the 
Daughter and Heyre of this rich Gentleman , ewas onely 
ſhe thar-when my ſtate was nothing , my poore ſelte and 
Parentage vaknowne, vouchlaf to know, nay grace mee 
With her loue, her conſtant loue, | 

Exph. Such merit mult not be forgot my ſonne, 
Daughter much ioy attend vpon your choile, 

Fran, Now wants but your conſent. 

Fravk, Which with a willing heart 1 do beſtow, 
Pardon me worthy ſonne,l haueſolong 
Beene hard to you,twas ignorance 
Of what you were, and care tookefor her. 

Fran. Your care ncedes no Apology. 

Euph, But now Lyſandro I mult maketheeſad 
Vpon thy wedding day,and let theeknuw 
There: isnopure and vacompounded joy 
Lentto mortality, in depch of woe 
Thou met(t the knowledge ofthy parentage, 

Thy elder brother Philocles mult dye, 
Andin his hiscragedy,our name and houſe 
Had ſunke for cuer, had not gracionsheauen 
Sentasa comfort to my chlidletle age, 
Thy long lolt {clfe ſupporter ofthe name. 
Frazc. Butcan there be no meanes to ſaue his life, 
Emph. Al:s ther'snene,the King has tane an oath 
Neuer to parden him, but lince they ſay 
His Maieſty repents,and faine would fauc him, 
Franc, ThenamlT wretched, like a man long blind, 
-T hat comes ar laſt co ſeethe wiſht for ſoune, 
But finds it ip ecclipſe,ſuchis my caſc, 
Tomeetcin this darkc woe my dearelt friends, 
H 3 Hag 
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Zu, Had younot heard this newes before Ly /andro? 
Fran. Yes Sir,and did lament, 

As fora worthy (tcanger,but nere knew 

My forrow ſtood engag'd by ſuch atyc 

As brotherhood, where may we ſee him Sir? 

Ex. This morning hee's arraign'd, put ef that habite 
You are in, and goe along with me,leaue your 
Friendsheareawhile, Fran, Farewell father, 

Deare Luce till ſoone farewell, nought bur ſo fad 

A chaunce,could make mee cloudy now. Exenunt 
Fran: Well Lace thy choice has proved better then we 

FExpectcd , bur this cloud of gricfe has dimde 

Our mirth,but will I hope blow over, 

Hceauen gra unt It may. 


And [ignior Shallow, though you haue milt what 


My loue meant you once, pray be my puelt, 
Sha!. I thanxe you Sir,lle not be ſtrange. Exennt 
Enter Kmp, Nicanr. 
Kmg. Nicanor, | mals find ſomeprivy place 
Where | might ſtand vnſcene, vnknowne of any, 
To hearethe arraignment of yong Philerler. 
Ni, The Iudgesare now ehtring, pleaſe youSir 
Heere to aſcend,you may both heare and ſee. 
King. Well lle goe vp, 
Andlike a icalous husbandheere and ſee 
That that will ſtrike. me dead,am I a King 
And cannot pardon ſucha ſmall offence, 
I cannot doo't, nor am I Ceſar now, 
Lu{t has vncrown'd me,and my raſh eane oath 
Has refr me ofa Kings prerogatiue, 
Come come Nu-azer, helpe meto aſcend, 
And {cethat fault that T'want power to mend. Aſcendant 
Enter 3 .Inages, Virro, Polmetes, Euphuer, Franciſco, 
Lexcothoe, Clermont, Roſcio. 
I. 1x. Bring forth the priſoger, where are the witneflcs? 
Pol. Here my Lords,l am the wrong'd party, 
Andthe fat my manjhere beſides the Officers = S 
at 


called the Heire, 


That tooke them can jultifie, 2, /». That'senough, 
Enter Philocles wth a guard. 

1. In. Phifectzs (tand tothe Barre, and anſwere to ſuch 
Crimesas ſhall be here obiced againit thy life. 
Readethe enditcment, 

Phs, Spare that labour, 
] do confetle thefathat I am charg'd with, 
And ſpeake as wwch as my accuſers can, 
As much agall the witnelles can proue, 
T was I that ſole away the Daughter and Heire 
Of the Lord Polmetes, which wert todocagaine 
Ratherthen loſe her, I againe would venture, 
T his was che fact, your ſentence honour'd fathers, 

Cler. Tis brave and reſolute, 

I. In. Ahcauy ſentence noble Philesles, 
And ſuch a one, as I could wiſh my ſelfe 
Off from this place,ſome other might deliver, 
You mult dye for it,death. is your ſentence. (to Pol, 

Ph;, Which I embrace with willingnetfle,now myLord, 
Is your hate glucted.yct,or is mp life 
Too poorea facrificeto appeaſe the rancor 
Of your inueterate malice, if ic beto 
Inuent ſome ſcandall that may after blet 
My reputation, father dry your teares, 
Weepe not for me, my death ſhall leave no ſtaine 
Vpon your bloud, nor blot on your faire name: 
The honour'd aſhes of my anceſtors 
May ſtill reſt quietin their tearewet Vrnes 
For any fat of mine,I might haueliu'd 
If heauen had not prenentcd it,and found | A 
Death for ſome foule diſhonourable aR. l} 
Brother farewcil,nu ſouner have I found to Franciſco 
But I mult leaue thy wiſht for company. 
Farewell my deareſt loucylive thou (till happy, 
And may ſome one of more deſert then I, | 
Be bleſtin the enjoying what I looſe, E 
I necde nvt wiſh him happinefſe that has thee, T 

or 
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For thou wiltbring it, may heeprove as good 
As thouart worthy. Lew, deareſt Philocles, 
T here is no reoMe forany man bur thee 
Within this breit, oh good my Lords | 
Bee mercifull, condemnevs bethtogether 
Cur fal's are boch alike, why ſhould rhe law 
Bce pirciall thus, and ley ir all on him, 
1. [v. Lady, | would wecould as lawfully 
Sauc him asyuu, hee ſhould notdye for this, 
Enter Conſtable leading Eugems. 
How now, whoſe chat you haue brought there? 
Com. A benefaftor, ific pleaſe your Lotdfhips, 
I reprchended him in my watch latt night. 

Usr. [rus istaken. 
3.Is. Whar's his offence? Cov, murder, 

Watch. No malter Conftable, cwas bue poiſoning of 4 
{ca. Go thouarta foole. ( mart. 
Fir. Iam vndon for euer, all will out. 

3.14, What proofes haue you againſt him? 

Con. His owne profeſſion if itpleaſe your honor. 
' 2. 14. And thatsan illprofeſſiongto be a murderer, thau 
Mecaneft hee has confeſtthef:. wee 

Com. Yes my Lord, hee cannot deny it, 

1. Iv. Did he not namethe party who it was that he hadl 
Poiſoned? Con. marry with reucrance beir ſpoken, 
It w:s Eugenio, my;Lord Polemerer his ſonne. 

Pl. How'gthis 1. 1s. He di'd long ſenceat Athens: 

*P:/. Tcannotcell whatT ſhould thinkeofic, 

Tt.is isthe man that lately brought menewes 
My ſonne was liuing, 
3.1%, Fellow itand tothe barre,thou hearſt thy accuſation 
What canſt thou ſay, Eng. Ah my good Lord, 
} cannot now degy what I have ſaide, 
| Thismar orcheard me as my bleeding heart 
Was making a confeſſion of my crime. 
Cor. I told himant ſhall pleaſe your Lordſhips 
The Kings officers had cies te heare ſuch raſcalls, 


You | 


called the Heive. , 


D. Is. You have bin carefull in youroffice Conſtable, 
_ —__— leaucyour Priſoner, 

eleiuethe fellon with your 
= marngy=n:4 I ſee willour, ex Con, 
W poiſcn Eng. I was poore 

And want made me be hir'd, 2 MOOY 

. 2.1s. Hird, by whom? Ew, By Count Uire, 
omg ol L 

Un ocditipe noe to credie 
What this baſe fellow ſpeakes, Iaminnocene, 

1. 1%. I doc belceue you are, firrah ſpeaketruth, 
You haue notlong toliv@ EZ. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip 
I may rclatethe manner.” 3; iwcdoe. 

fon ren Syrah wa frſtthe newes 

n_ in Syracuſe he was dead, - 
falſe repart Count gating, | | 
HOES exrneſtſbitorto his Sifter 


Pleaſe it 
r. In, 
I haue feene W 
Carracters. 35 Iu” 
Talcislikely, Pok Tis too true, * + - | 
This fellowesfuddaine gdingfrom my houſe | 
Putmeinto a ſearc. 
I. 1s Count Ferslandto thebare, - | 
What cat you ay tocleere ybiofrhis murders? - 
Vir. Nothing my Lords, | enult cuſeſſethe we--" | b 
2. 1u, Whythenagainft you both doe pronodnce, 
Sentence ofdeath, abs e Law is iult, k 


Pol. Wretch that [amy ismyifſembled griefe y 


mn 'd totrucforrowweremy _ teares l | 
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Put Prophefies of my enſuing woe, 
Andis he truely dead; oh pardon me 
Deare Ghoſtofmy Engemo,twas myfaule +  - | 
T hatcal'd.this haſty vengeance fromthe Gods, 

And ſhortened thus thy life, for whillt wichericks. 
1 ſougheto fallen wealth ypen our houſe, 
] brought a Canniball co bethe graue/- {+ .'- 5:1 
Of me and mine,baſe bloudy ; ha rh 
Vir, Vile Coufner, cheating Lordgditfembler. L w' 
1. [u, Peace, (topthe mouth FO ram \therez 7:1" 
This i isno place torailcin,.. ; ::. ah | av 1 
Em. Ye iuſt powers, L--4is LC C0130! 915% VUDOT 
That tothe quality of mans offence; £::353mbor ran] 
3hape your correCting rods, and puniſh there - | 
'Vhere he has {tnn'd, did not my bleedingheart + 
jcere ſuch a heauy harein this dayes woeg Ys 
| coul4 with a free ſouleapplaud your juſtice. - ST 
P:/, Lord Enphaer and P hiocles forgiue tne pe? ati 
To make amends, know simpoſlible .. .:. :....11. 51 

For what my malice wrought, but I would aine-: 

Doe ſomewhatthat mi teltificmy griefe: 1G & ii” þ: 

And truerepentance. + i This is that 1look'tiorr > .. F 

Exp. Y'are kind too late my. Lordzhad you bin tlius. 

When neede required, y 'had{au'd yourſelfeand mez- yy 

Ou: hapletle fonnes, butif yourgribſe bedris:. TE 

| can forgine you heartily,” Phy.) Aadtlger v2 2: £ 

E::9. Now comes my R——_ LordPalntey 

Vadcr correRtion let meas cone queſtion.” . : 

Po/. What queſtion? ſpeake. Ze, fi yo Load 

Should live, would you beftow your Dauy 


Willingly vpon him, would you'Lord?:.\. :;; = is of 
Po!, As willitgly as 1 wouldi breathmy TY "1 
4 ty, Then dry all your eycs,  -\ 

Theo'sno man heare ſhall bauea cauſeto. weeks, - Te 

Your life is ſau'd; Lewcotboeis no Hoeireg). | 221.2109, 
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[i er brother lives, and that cleares you Count: Hiro. 
O! your fuppoſed murder. A How lives? © ho 
Fu» 


En, Yesliues to call thee brother Philorler, = 
© "He aifednertbimſeife, 

Lex. Oh my deare Brother. Pol, My ſonne, 
Welcome from death, 

Es. Pardon me good my Lord thatI thuslong 
Haue from your knowledge kept my, ſelfe conceal'd, 
My end was honeſt. Po/. I fee twas, 

And now ſonne Phileclergiue mee thy hand, 
Heeretake thy wife, ſhe loues thee I dare ſweare, 
And for the wrong that I intended thee, | 
Her portion ſallde double whatT meant ir. 
Phs, I chankeyour Lordſhip, Pol. Brother Ewphuer, 

Thope all enmity is now forgot 7 
Betwixt our houſes, 

Ew. Let it be cuer ſo,I doembrace your loue. 

Fir. Well my life is fau'd yet, though my wenek be loſt, 
God giue you joy, Phi, Tl wy Lord. 

1. /s. How ſuddenly this eſceaneis chang'd, 

Andturn'd ts Comedy. 2. /«, Tis very ſtrange. The King 
Pol. Letvs conclude within. Xing, Stay, ſpeoke: 

And take my oy withyou, Exp. His Maiclly from abowe 

Is comming downe, let vs attend. Emer King. 

King. T heſeiarres are well clos'd vp,now Phulecles, 
What my raſh oath deni'de megthis bleſt howre 
And happy accident has broughtto pallc, 

The ſauing ofthy life, Phi. A life my Leige, 

That ſhall beeuer ready to be ſpent 

Vpon your ſeruice, King. Thankes good Philecles, 

But wher's the man whoſe happy preſence brought 

All chis valook't for ſport: where is Eugenio? 

' Em.. Heere my dread Leige. King. Welcome to Syra- 


Welcome Zugenio,prithee aske ſome boone (cule, 


That may EO good that thou haſt done. ' 
Ex. Ithanke your Maiefty,what I hauc done 
Needes no requitall,but I haue a ſuite 
| Vnto Lord Ewphwer, pleaſeit your Maiclly 
Tbeto him an interceflor for me, 
[ 2 I 
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i make noqueſtion but Iffullobtaine. > / . . 
Kg, What isit? ſpeake,ic ſhall be granted thee, 
Eu, Thatit would pltaſe him to beltoweon me 

His Neece, the faire and vertuous Lady Leda. 
Emph. With all my heart,] know twill plcaſc her well, 

I haucoften heard her praiſe Engewo, 

Ic ſhall bedone within. 

King, Then here all ifs ends, 
He be your gueſt my ſelfe tadey,and helpe 


To folemnizethis 
y | preſence = <FORM 


Pol. Yourro 
King, Then eawayzthe happy knot yourye, 


<Concludcsin lone two houſes enmity. 


FINIS... 
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O”7 Authors beire if it be legitimate 

Tis bis, if not, he dares the ra TI, 
For if 4 Baſtardychavity i is ſuch, 
T hat what you giue,it cannot be to0 much, -" 
And he,and we, vow if it may be (howne , | 
T o doe as much for yours,as for our owne. 
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